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CHARACTERS 
TUB R^VEKEND Harry Pemberton. 
XuE Hon. Archibald Graham. 

COLUNS. 

Mrs- Pemberton. 
Mrs. "Lemmws. 
Mary Ann. 

Cookie. 

Efeie Pemberton. 



SCET^ES 

Act 1 
The vicarage garden. L^^te afternoon in July. 

Act 11 
Harry Pemherton^s den. Six weeks later. 

Act 111 

Archibald Graham^ s bedroom. Two mornings 
later. 

Act IV 
Harry Pemherton's den. The same morning. 
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BLINDNESS OF VIRTUB 



ACT I 

^^« Scene of Act I represents the garden of the 
vicarage. This is an old house , almos:t 
Queen Anne, but not quite. J* «, how- 
^er, very old and sweet and prim and 
cheery and restful It overlooks the little 
garden with motherly eyes, ped tcith q«ie* 
pride. And well it way because %t ij a gat-^ 
den to he proud of. Against a trellis o>, 
•the Worn red walls a swarm of s^x^get peca.^ 
»* running, many of whose charniiytg heati^ 
«»■« peeping boldly to see the ^orli «ntH« 
°"'- In all the beds there are flouiers 
oW-fasfcioned and rich in colour. The 
lawn is shaved close, even the scanty ^card 
of it that tries to grow beneath the old ce- 
dar tree that spreads its purple arms pro. 
tcctin^Iy over it all. 'Through the ^hite 
gates that cut the wall in two the village 
green can be seen, flat and h ordered xvith 
small houses all with tHeir ovon bits of gar- 
9 
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den. A milkntan's 
ing while he ca*,^ j^^ 
culent morsels ^„^ ^ 
der aimlessly afipuf. 
Th^ A*"*^ </o<?r of the hou \ 
worn oak chair can j 
ner of a very elderly ' 
drifts into the gardet 
one,—^ almost obvious i 
peramental girl, prac 
now irritably, now la \ 
ivith an underlying j, ; 
something better. Th^ 
garden except a little 
Jiome-inade hiack froc 
fhan behind, t^nd a larg 

starched too f^^^y- ^' 
fS stuck a ty^^*»"cal caji 

incapable 0/ ^*"'"^ ' 
Cookie, whoj0^ "^^^ * *° 
picking swee^ ^''^^^ 
Through the gaP ^^ ^^^^^ '^ 
man toith tf^ ^ woustache 

as often as ^"'^^ ^^^^^ ^' 
trousers, cX^-^erJy patcheai. 
days' grovotr^ <>fbesrduf 1 
quick, cunning, but not t 

His bare iffom arms are 
"^^^^e is f^^ Union Jack , 



ACT 1 i^ 







Rejivnt^, a woman's name, a bleeding 
TTV-**"* hei da large, repulsvoe dragon. He 

f ^"" mm »o collar. There is a coloured 

if^ handkerchief, wound into a sort of rope 

rouniUs neck, and an old wide-brtmmed ^ 

/# strawberry hat, yellow from rain and sun, \ 

^/ on the hack of his head. Tfe« « Pred. 

pi Collins, the gardener, who has been %n In- 

,• dia and Singapore and Malta and Alder^ 

k"' shotmh his regiment and gravitated bact^ 

'i""' to the soil and Us native village to a wife 

'^"^1 ^th no front teeth and curlers and five per-^ 

petually dirty children. 



of 
tie 

•nt 



Collins {hotly-^. l5ow then, vrhat ate yox,^ 
doing Vith my sweet peas? 

Cookie [looking up quietly and speaking in ^ 
l^^ylike voiced Oh, it's you, Fred. 1 thougVxt: 
1 knew the voice. "Nice afternoon. 

Collins Imoreangriin^ "Nice afternoon ^^ 
J°ot- , If you want sweet peas ask me for Vit^ 
Tearing about the hushes like that there, "ppl^i 
off the hvids. 

Cookie [sweetly'\. There's a nice glass of 
beer jUt Inside the kltchm Vinder. What a 
funny thing 1 should have thought about it. 

Collins \^ohviously appeased hut not going to 
ccpve xn at once\ 1 don't interfere with your 
\dtc\uin, don't you interfere Vfith my garden. 



i 
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, . Not that I gets much,., 
' ^rking like »bhd,ir, It j\ 
^^ssas never as no jj^^ ^^ ^^ 

^Cookie. Well, we can't '. i 

'« -v^orld. 
^^^yollins. I <Ion't want evei i 

T'^ is for them as i ^^^^^^^ ^^ 
"^^y^^okie Clocking ^^ ^j^ 

^^. / h^^^ nothing Wt 

laughter.] ^ f^ 

Cookie l^^tZ^'^'T^*^" 
going to Jet J^^, ^; get ^at. a. 

of heasel . - / into^Mr^^y- 
hands and 9^^^ . ° ^ous^' 1 
then turns hacf^ c^^ ^tVe ^^ P* ■ 
tinues to pick- ^ ^in^^ 9* 
regards to Re^^f ^*reet,/^ *'o; 
die of a line and 0oing j^^^dei 
gate^ 

Cookie [addressittff ^^ :^se 
I see yer, yer little deyij*^ 1 

mucked yerself all over -s^^^ i 
in and dirty my floors. * »f-:^^oJt 
If you think you're gof^, ^q , 
mistook, you streak o' cturmJj/ 



ACT 1 '^ 

roll, go on now Go and make yersclf re- 
spectable. . . . £augH mouldy" ^ \She picks 

the back of his hand over ft« moustache.^ 
animatr '^^^ -^, 'ere, 'erel Cruelty to 

Cookie r /I -^-tl 

'E's an adi'^*****"^ «*Pl. 'E's not an animal. 
as an ope^\^'^^^«'^- l.ltde beast. 'E'sasbad 

Collins, 3^^ to "^«. ... Go on away 



'ere, darlj^ 9axe\ ^'U bift 'im. Bill, come. 
aresudde^,^^'^ \Hc disappears. Two h<»««s 



aoes out _^ 4: ^^^ soon ^^g ^q 'im for yer. I" * 

Cookie- ^^ hashed. 2tpon the piano. -^ 
[Effie ap:f^J^in-ptng'\, Oh, lor \ What's that> 
out of it e^^^rs at ^^^dovo below door, cUmh^ 
flful stint. <» comes into garden. She is (^ l'««»«^ 

lar0^ ^y^^^. ^2^1 of seventeen, with an oval face-^ 
rich **'o^:^_^ ^«*U of a restless spirit and a mass ©^ 
per.'] *^ hair patched with streaks of coj>^ 

nmr^g^ti^ X^atgate^. \Vell done, Fred. Serv-^ 
Effie, -• ^= 

1 ^bea^^^ ^at's the matter, Cookie? 
rL a S^- l««?Hl3,3. That there dawg. Ut:^ 
one 3o|^^^;^'%^^e plague o£ mV Ufe. 'E e^^^ 
'adn't "V ^ :«^ ' ^' *^^* ^^^^ * ragamuftn. ' Xs 

^*^-t^ ^^ong of your father and mother 
-y-two years 1 should gwe notice. 



"*:>« 

'?»'&.<: 



""-%'•■/*'..„> 

[^y^^ /^r^^-r /^^^,^ ^^ 7 ^^ 
you irou/cf, iroi//<^ ^^^ ^f'^^tt 

How dare you, Bin ! ''^^ a>2 
don't appear again ^^ q' 
ashamed of yourself ^^tQ 
Rookie. And roi\ 

Cookie. JVo k ^ Q^, ^* 



ACT 1 ^^ 

Cookie You a birthday ^"^ s^'™'^ s^^«"" 
Fm ^^' *^1 ^lo"e the 'ole of the day. 
/-f;i • ^^*^er and mother are busy, 
ywto ^-theraS^motherarebusyl Did 
out? lean • ^"^ ^^y thing else ^eek in week 

Cooki. ^^5t? 
a few hoxij. ^^' **^^t the Vicar can't get cveiv 
brate the: ^^ ^^y ^"^ the missus either, to cele- 

Mother ^^^^ evetxt has been celebrated, 
father, pr^^ «i ttie he^ ^^^^y ring except two, ati^ 
could I K^^txted me ^jth a watch. What mor^ 

Cookie ^ ^ > 1 doti't deserve either, 
course, 5^<«^ Oh, go on I All the same, o:^ 
mother t,;^ '^ ^ould h^ve liked your father ati,^ 
a bit o c V^^Pend the day with you. 1 think it' ^ 
until a^^ ^^k of old Joe Judd to need the Vic^^j^ 
too. .^:^-^ >our birthday. And that there cluVw 
Isntet^V^^^t's the parish want with a cluVk > 
'*% h ^^^^ enough for 'em? {.Cookie du-^ 

rnnt^ ^^^ "**■ head down on ^^^ arms and. ^ 

with tH ^^W'**'^^^^-^ 

be all ^^ St- ^^'^^^P* yo'i'^^ get a game of golf 
drops ^^^\ Z.^"^"^ before the light goes and that'u 
quickly^^ ^^^^^ ^on't it? \^he ^ooks at Effi^ 

"^ A^*^* ^^^^ ^^^ 9*^^^ ^^i>^'^^^^ her 

W^y^ . . . wbat'sthls? MissEf. 



Cookie a^ ^ ; 

Oh, what a /r^^'*"^^ 

f'^-y notice I/::!' 

the seat.] "*^^ of me. 
you be/ore r, ''^ f ^«// 




Act 1 
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lit 
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got to tellmewliat's -worrying you. ^ [She sit^ 
down by her siie.'\ 'Now then, dearie. 

Effie [catching up Cookie's hand5'\. I'm a 
beast. I'm dissatlsfted. It's avrtul. No girV 
living has got such a father and mother, or such 
a liome, but all day long now 1 go about wvth 
a great constant — 1 don't know vrhat. It 
makes me restless. 1 ask myself questions that 
I can't answer. Sometimes in the middle of the 
n'ght or when I'm reading here alone, 1 get up 
a"<i go and stand at the gate and try and peer 
over the horizon. 1 listen for something that 
never comes and wait breathless for something 
that never happens. 1 ^eel like a bird s\»it up 
in a cage and 1 want to hurst the bars and fty. 
Cookie! What ao« it all mean? 

Coofete [shaking her head\. 1 a^aya 
thought you was so hapPY- ^ 

Effie [vehemently^ 1 ««» ^^P^^* 1 ^^'^'^^ 
this place and I'd die for father and mother, 
but I'm a woman, not a baby, and doesn't Uf^ 
mean something more than the duties ^tid games 
that I do every day, day after day, ^^^k after 



uxvo.,. J. vio every day, day aii-cL vx«.j, weeK. d.x\ 
week, year after year? Wt there anything 
more? \She springs up-l W^Y ^on\ you tell 

me to sVvut up? Why don't you te\\ me that I 

ougVit to be ashamed of myself? 

Cookie {rising and putting Her hands on 
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^^f's am], y ^ 
**e east wind. '' 

5^" 9uecr feej;„ ^ 

L<^ae sees sweet p 

fhetn quickly, 1 ^ \ 

tbegrouadl 

Cookie [reli^^ 

^ookte, ^^at*, 
^^* coi„/n' tfci^s a 

p!^'^- Does fat 
Cookie, Vr-hy,^ 

to*'- She is ^ i,ea^ , 
'»''««'^n a little del. , 

time too. » 'ie 

^ ^^-^^ HuI7o, ^ , 
goestoherA ^^ ^ ' 
Mrs.p, -"vj. -^'^e 

*'ack while th* ^a* : 
nothing to dcw^^^^'t , 



ACT 1 19 

Mrs. P. Is Mr. Graham's room ready? 

Cookie. What a question! 

Mrs. P. Don.*t let the mutton be overdone 
and you'd better put out the best tumblers. 

Cookie. Oh, 1 haven't forgotten 'e's a swell. 

Mrs. P. And don't put the butter in the as- 
paragus dish. Serve it separately. 

Cookie. Oh, that's the latest, is '^t? Xy"'^ 
^"'•"i out laughing.l My word! We sKan t 
l«ow ourselves soon. \She goes mto xhe 
house viith a ludicrous imitation of a sort of 
lady.l 

Mrs. P. [taking Ep t«to ^er artns'^. Well., 
darling? Have you had a nice birthday "J 

^$e. Yes, mother. Lookl [She hold^ 
out her hand.^ It fits me perfectly. 

^i-s. P. You'll be careful not to OA^erwitvc^ 
thej^atch,v?orftyou? 
ff^- ^es, mother. 

^'"^- ^- I'm so sorry that father and 1 ^vav^ 
|wt been able to be with you to-day, darlVn^ 
There is so much to be done and so Vittle tvttxe 
to do \t In. 

Effic. Oh, please don't say that, mother, 
y ou make me feel a beast. 

Mrs. P, [surprised']. Bo 1"? How? 
Eflie. Oh, 1 don't knovr. Mter all, ^vhat 
docs my birthday matter, v?hen people are dy- 
ing and being bom and are ill and starving and 



ACT 1 *^ 

larly bemtljt^h sensitive mouth are smiling' ^ 
long, deterdned chin, great square shoulders 
Md a fcflcfefls ^at as a blackboard, eager hands, 
f««t stucklnto large shoes studded with natls, 
that's Harry Pemherton.'] 

Harry [kissing her and then holding her 
"Way from him^. Seventeen, seventeen! 
Think of it. In the twinkling of an eye you IV 
l^e no longer tny little girl, but a woman ^yith. 
her hair up, stufted full of hairpms, and 
heing your father's daughter you'll shed 'etrv 
about the passages. . • • I'm sorry I couldn't: 
give you anvthing better than a watch, mv 
baby. ^ 

^fJHe. 1 love it. It's the only tiling IV^ 
ever wanted. 

Harry. The only thingl That's g^od- Xt: 
was given to me when I was seventeen and V^ 
properly treated it'll be alive and kicking €ci^ 
yet another seventeenth birthday. 1 ^isVi X>^ 
had the money to give you a brand n^^ one, Vk^^ 
I think yovi know that this old watch ticks out tK^ 
great love and friendship and respect of yoxiy 
old chum and father, eh, darling"? [tlfjie kisses 
Harry emotionally -1 

Mrs. P. 1 think you' d better wear your best 
•waistcoat this evening, dear. 

Harry [laughing and coming down u'itfe Ef- 
fic"\. Tl^ot 1 \ It means weating a choker with 
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'^/•^^ I'll be hng 

of ^e boy yet, I SI 

Mrs.?, 2^0. 

f^'^' I don't ti 

,;^^- I don't th 

^'^'f' Whyd 

^y^wry. Well, j 

TTflet/ier he wiJJ. j 

from his father. ] 

and brought to me ; 

way, is going to be 

noon to see the sweet 

Mrs. P. [surprise 

Aberkdy? 

Effie, What's it a 

'JJarry [sittittff on 

cost the old gentlemi 

It's the outcome of a < 

me the whole black «5' 

Read it, father. 
Harry Perhaps. J 

concern as m- ^ 

hundred Gr ^^* ^i' 




ACT X *^ 

eleven. Dear Sir, let me comc at once to the 
reason of my troubVmg 7°^ ^^^ ^'^^^ 
You have made it convenient to receive my sec- 
ond son into your Kovise. He is supposed to 
be with you this afternoon. 1 bave already 
explained to you tK^t the reason of my asking 
^^Zl ''^^^ ^ith him Is that, under existing cir^ 
cumstaaces, x canrx^t do with him under m^ 

^^^' OA^ u 



Harr-', 



"Hush, ^jear. 



cation i^ l.drily-\. ' ^V'is the minister ^o^^^^V^ 



tinguislx, 
have bfe , 



_^W pres«irvt government — a very ^v^. 



^ '* 1 also feel that 1 "^^^ ^^^'%- 

disposit;^*^ wholly frank with you, as to my so^r^-^ 
/^^. Honc..fW 1 have neither his cc:^ 



fidence 
erto to 
blm to 

tlonl 



- Honestly 1 have neither his cc:^^^ 
^^^^r his obedience and my efiorts ^vlt^i^^ 
_^t him on the road along which 1 <ie^Y^^ ^ 



^Ik, have failed utterly." 
He writes like a minister of ed\:»^^ 

^. EfRel Effvel 



^-. 



cbar^^^ ^ lreading^. "Having accepted -, 
/^X^'^* my son you have t^ve right to krx^ 
?/^ ^>^oVmg detaUs." ^ 



fr. 



Eto 



was 



*v^ 



.^ "Nowforltl 
'^y \reading-\. "He was educate^ ^^ 
^1 ought to tell yon that his record there 
*^^d one. If \t had no* ^een for his 



ex- 
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cellence In the cri 

^ould have rid t 

X^ater he ^ent up 

^tjce of the underg, 

^te^dymyson q 

Py^ford was short. 
/Jdie o/ *" secoi 
'^t, ag-ed tirenty.t^, 

f '^jH^o/ido/i ^*^ * loo; 

be ^ , rrJ^ to , 

seems to be 
him t^ te i^etly \ 
generous, ^l^sWy^ 
rein, but sa ^^^/'^ 

to drag my ^X as r 
present friert^^ , ^e 

the ordinary ^^^"°f 

into such h^n^^ ^s j 

and kisses H^m s ) 

that I am asking yoi 

sponsibility. As rny 

does enter your hous 

at once, should he no 

responsibility is orxc: 

I trust that this may r 

influence saves my so 

ber of the regiment o: 



ACT 1 *S 



II 



lO 



ice, 



and harmful creatures into which so many of 
\m o«r younger sons are drlltlng, 1 shall be &^^f^ 

m f«l indeed. Believe me, dear sir, yours faitti- 

'V fully, Aberlady.** 

^V Effie. He -won't come. 

ficra Harry. He ViU come, and what tYvetx> 

intk [To his voife.^ Are you afraid? Do yckvi 

jme to think he'U have cockshies at your best tumbler^ > 

tiyeat Afrj. P. Three hundred a year will go ^ 

long way in the village. But utterly uncontrci\^ 
eeinto lable, headstrong, self-indulgent. • • • 

hete Harry {with a laugh^. That description €Vt^ 

ice, kt i^inety-nine per cent of men who are ^orth tli^-j^ 

beliflt salt. 

ulgflA E/^e. He won't come. 

leaii"? Harry, "j^^ p\ays cricket. AU. 1 hope - 

illetf that he bowls. We're frightfuUy short ^^^ 

howlers, and if he pVays golf, tny dear, ^Ck^»^ 
you two be able to have some matchesl 

^^« [jumping up\ ^V ^^ only h^^^n 
come. -Do you think he'U walk or i^^ve a ^^^^ 

^'"«. P. Oh, he'll walk of course. 

"^Z iiarry. He's certain to have a cab. 

E/Pe. The three forty will just about 1^^ {„, 

'i'nv going to see if there's any s\gn of ^im. 

\.S}ic flies through th« gate.'\ 

Harry. Young Graham will be a godsend to 

5^°" Eftve. I'm afraid she' s very lonely and that she 

nein- 
. mopes sometimes. 



ithbis 
abo« 
e fills 



if he 
ive'A 
J, the 
long' 



, I 
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„ play with, no""'' 

f „s hope »h< »iT 
:«>*' young Ard'i' Grah, 



boy ^^'^ 



-c* *is well as *- . , 

„„ly thing I ni^ 

Life's very short au er<: 

letter strike you? 

Harry. It telfc ^S r^^ , 
Graham wants is ^^ bg . 
hadn't been trusted g^ i ^^ I 
should have gone ^^Opgi ^^ 
pM/5 his hand on }il f ^^ly , 
you had time to Y^.^^.'^fe^s \ 
teen? ^^^^^^ t^ , 
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ACT 1 a7 



'Jy^rs p. [stnilmg'\. Isn't it •wonderful! 
)nely? Why? -f^arry.' "We've been married eighteen years. 

you see. No o« -^^rs. P. i^ of tly^. Isn't it wonderful! 

^0 in, no OK to J^arry [in a deep voice^. And 1 nearly lost 

jpjtefith. ItB' you seventeen ^ears ago, my dear. Ver^^ 

fiear-ly^ You g^^ve me Effie and stood ver^ 
j|,( confides iB« d-rt*^ ^^ *^^ ^^^" ^°°^' ^^^ ^°^ ^^^ y^yx 

A*'* go'ift sitvd leave us both alone? 
, co^^' ^« ^ Vj*"*- •''• ^Vi Harry! 

V ^'"'/"l?! mS^^'^^y ^'^*'» emotion\. Have 1 been ^ 8c^^^ 

VforEie', ^^JX t:o you, Vxttle woman? Have 1 le«t^^ 

^jjink'Mtwecai ^ *t^ undone that you'd lil^e me to do < *^^.>J^g 

hundred a yen. stax^^^**^ ^^^^ half grateful enough that ,^>^^ 

'^ . toora foi* Ifc^^^ 



KDtt 



'l\ Yllpvetkt gar^'^^' ^' r)earest! [» comes mto ^ 

.t, o( »*on. ;^ fn, slamming the gate.'\ ^ 

^•^ -•" '^^' ' ^.^«- -No sign of a cr^ 

a5 think, he plays golf 



"vott^'ft- '^^' ior^-?^- "No sign of a cab. Well, after s^_^ 

, ,oU ^"^^ ^°* JW ^'^^'^^ he plays golf so it doesn't matt ^ ^ ' ^ 

''^''^ no^S^' P. Uo Harryl. You'll try and K^' 

^ too \a^ not: v!*^ *» ^o to-night, won't yoM"? If y^^^^e 

1 ^°^\io\>tiott«- hoA> ^^>^e 1 don't know how we shall amu&^^^'r^ 

I'^mAKUtW^ ^ ^ the 

V,d^ .. use ^*'-^y \with a short laugh-\. It's not -^^.^ . 

^ -X Mrs '^^■^ng. ^ Pi^o^^ised to go and see ^^<^'' 

othiJ^^; ^}jVi>S MaA/^^"^™*^"*- It's eight months to-day ^."^^^ 

trusts wv1^°^°' lit witK\,^'^^<iis*PPeared. Poor Vmle Mary A"""^ 

\S ^^ .a^^^^s^^^ ^^y .^^ntlast much longer. Alll can giVe the 

;; shO^Myi'i '* '^ ^"""^"^ ^^^^'^ ^^^^^^^ *^<i perhaps We can 
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^et a pipe together before w; 
^-^mes. [Collins comes to t) 
^^citedly.-] 

Collins. Cab at door, sir 
Effie [excitedly^. He A«j 
Harry [catching the cont\ 
^^r^hzm to come round Int: 
.^r'^ng his luggage through thli 
^ Collins. Ri^ht you are, 
^fth a charact^^'^^^^c touch 
^^ ^oes of. J 

^ M^- Iwon«^^'"^hathe,V 
^rs. P. [all iff a fluster^ 

Te^^^ ^°^ ^° me^t^''n alone ' 

Harry- Ves, </^at'sagood 

J^rs.P' Coined '^W, </ea 

^^^. I shall i'eer out , 

Father, I'll bet ycF<J a bob ht ' 

[She follows Mrs. /^- into the -, 

[Harry finds himself, to his ozv ■. 
a little nervous. The zvords i) 
through his mind. He standi 
moment and then, with a desi 
at his ease and let him conie 
although a clergyman, is a st> 
a mashie that is standing ^ ° 
swings it. Archie Graha^^^ 
He is tall and slight and d ** 
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ACT 1 19 



y_iflie booking and vielUdressed. He voears a hdf 

hit 'Atf^ *"^*^' '*'*^' ^^Pcrcilious expression and his eyes 

^' ' ^'^^ suspicious. There are one or two curioush 
° « lines round his mouth. He comes dovitt a 

''' ,L^ !, ^^ Of two and stands watching Harr^ «'"> 

nto the garden d -» 

^'^'^\f1,:Mi i:<=f^ie. Mr. Pemberton? 

Jit/i;;!. ha;?r"^ t/°°*-^ «P3. Yes. AreyouGra. 

, ,,.,7 tf^^^'^ Ijouching his hat^. Please. 

,'' Hadn'twebetW you?'*'''^' ^''"-^^ching out his hand^, Row ar^ 

ne? thanl/^^*^ brightly antagonistic-l. Very ^^U^ 

^''\t the window. 1 ^^TTll!^t^ ^'"^ surreptitiously^. Sorr^ 

"^, sTort and ht ^ ^^^J "^^^ Jo. at Ae statin. 



) 



^^^ - -' v,iit train. 

^usment;^^ pW^ **'^- ^ Yes, ^ non-stoppcr. i thougt^*/^X 

' ''"'"/fj I«««f M tnap ^^as furthe^r away. It's not so far off tVv 

0^^ * - Mttnevoj "• ** - u M.M.y-j. ^-« ^ matter f^ "^^r- 

iesif^' [^wivh, mlle^ « the map although we re only s**^^^ 

ntf ^^'^ an f^"^ ^^'^ ^n^""^^ ^Y*^^ ^^^^ Corner. [He swi^^ 

if the ^^"^ '"'' ^°^ **' ^^'^ ^^ **" 'interested manner treating tf^ * 



■< o«"'; L |«««f M tnap "*s luruxer away, its not so far on tt^^ 

^'^'''Zsolut'fof' '^2! ^ • •.• I mean. ... ^ 

itids trf' . ,/,, toj it i;s ^^y [witfe a laugh-}. As ^ matter of f ^, 



ay'^"'^ Zs 0^ 9"^' ""^^ o^TJ*.'* ''''"^"^ **' "'<'"^'' ^is 'arrival »«* 






f/^^^ 




•NESS ftf 



,0 THE BI-'^^^ ^ ^ 

pretty here, ■£""•; snaking- 

condescend to work at aii, 
And curiously enough there i 
Irish contingent round the greei 
father? , ,. ^ 

Archie. He's well I believe, 
Harry. You'll have tea, wor 
Archie. No, thanks. I ^^^ 
ton. . 

Harry [holding out case], f 
Archie [after a slight hesttatw 
Harry. I don't recommend 
are not more poisonous than rn^ 
Archie [looking at it ^^^ 
patronage]. Oh, this is a pretty 
Harry [abruptly]. Sit down. 
Archie. Well, I. . . . 
Harry. Yes? [He smiles at 
Archie [sitting]. Thank you. 
viously ill at ease and constrained 
with his fingers and continues to 
ingly at Harry when unobserved.' 
Harry. What's your theory as 
ill of a mashie? 



^ OF VIRTUE ACT I 31 

Mh]. It'sOio IV"^''*'*''' ['^'■''«''*»»^1. I dunno. Don't think 

tie flatpcriupi. i^^^*"^ thought about it. 

jng, crehard ditikt, Iq '*'-ry. 1 mean do you like 'em short or 

voTk in tfcjdi J^* *arge faced or more of the jigger school > 

f|,nckee$wlMtliB stUclT*"^*^/ '^' "^ )ust bought one and IV^ 

II M isn't ofto and r *** '^/y^^^ since. They called it a masKle^ 

^( If « rather liip /^"*- ^sed it ^s s^-h. 

gtec«- Hof-syogi eh? ^*'n ^'^*^h a UugK], A contented mlti^ 

,);jve,thanki 0/ /tf^/**^ fc**'* « fci«<Jrn<!i5 50 feorriblc and f. 

'j #tyou? 'it'n. 't^^^ *** Harry dropi tfee mashie and e^ *'' 

II,aJK>>tPKMi* f^^J ^^^^"^ look]. Contented I ^S 

-^^-cV' r ^liat have you been reading f ot^ ^ 

1 \agarette? ^^^^ Jt''^}:'^ kittle humbly}. TmafraidlVe^ 

%0,\ Thank ^ J^^^^^^^g, sir. *V^t 

' itinn^ttl«I l^^ &oZ' -^re you a rich man? 1 mean 

jP^*'^ ?. ^^^nv 2''''^: ^ "^'" "'^'^ doesn't K 

t ^'^'' lit V^' ^'^^/d jtnd butter misses the jc^^Cve 

^Mhl\ ^'^'^no.l^^f miffed What you're going to^ of 

<r . .--^ "^>f&. t™r<:Jt- J?u-\t -'^ w 




Ii 



^ifti^J^^fnes when 
^ttfJ. ^cnt into tl 
jt- -^^^^ be th^ ^or\ 
ff^jS^-f fkrou^A zvtt I 

Collins, Sk^ *" ^ 
Harry, ^^/^ ^^0" 

Collins. ]Vtr. ^-^^flia 

ing room. [C-^^ '^-^ J 
Archie, lh^^^^'t.\ 
Harry. No*^ ^ bit 

luxury. Er . . -^ is th 
Archie [quickly^]. ^ 

rest. 

Harry. Shall CoiJ/ng 
i^refeie. Well. . . 
Harry [bluntly but kt„^^ 
fellow, there's a fast ffg,- ' 
in half an hour. Wk^^ '^^ , 
or send a wire? 

Archie [after a distin,,^ 
looks into Harry's e/-!^""' 
Harry {J.t^;'^'^ 



lai 
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doosly iai I0 an//"! °»* *» ^o^*'^* fcoofe-l Here's a form ' 

Dlificsatonelinifc boy xv^f^'^'^'^- t«c |)«t5 /ftcw o« /^We. Tfce 

uctockitand!oi«t« dubs ^Jlf-^. ,^°J^'<^ «orget to ask for your golf 

jardon. ^r«:^^ cricket bag 

#JJ. If erertb /f«^/^ Iff^ut looking up^. i have. 

Ifitoui^ Ara^y- ^??^' XCollins comes into garden,-\ 

rtC«^o,A„,i^ *'"^^^^'tfT^ you? Ask Mrs. Wimley to 

^°Ui ^^ . ^nce 
tBpstaijsir? A^^-^^i* S^^Ht you are, sir. 

- Ye$,uj»tiR about t-^^ « .",^^e»s the money. Don't bothe*. 

myoldto ^°'^i^ <*^J'^Se. *^ 

" H^^ *'''^^ ^Prt»9 in hts walk as he go^ ^ 

^^Xe??^.^""*^ ^°^ come and have a look ^ 

l{not,t«74«> *°'^ *nC°^^d it put you out if .ve staldT *^- 

i/yl- , ,o^i«* ^<»»>-^^*e? 1 ... I want to J 'S, x^^^ 

^^^° ftm.ez^ Cp««5i«^ uncomfortably , , , „. ' 

^ I'U ^"old ^'' ^^t ^ith you, ,i,, at oncr^ ^^^^'*^^'X^ 



.joBiHmyolddit* 






X\x^ 
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Harry \^siN 
Go ahead, old 

Archie. At 
swer one or t^ 
mind, without £ i 

Harry [with 

Archie {bend ; 
pea and fidgeth \ 
to you by the G i 

Harry. Pre i 

Archie. He i 
ard Is sent to a 

Harry. Mu( ! 

Archie. Wit 
ings at Eton anc 

Harry. Pret . 

Archie [flingih i 
m^ to Harry qui i 
to Eton — under i 
up to Oxford, St 
belled suspicious | 
watched and exp i 
rottenness! It s i 
my chances at Ox : 

Harry. My d ; 

Archie [with a 
not rotten. I doi 
detestable characti : 
of bringing these 
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i' ciair bel<m H 

ptw spare ;jy/((l^ 

0^ Peking up,s!g 

J vaster? 
like that 

toyoumucliasaiil. 

home? 

c jaiiit ^ay. 

ailed list of my niislJ' 

•d? 
iled. 

TLjt'jliowIwasseii' 
fiiit'showlwo* 

1. / u out into s* 



the 



top 



tfJS 



of 



toitt^ 



bktl^^^n^ stin\?ng S°'^'"^ *^ live up to and 

r V'^^^ F- """^ farther TJ^°" '° ^^°^ this 
<7o^'^ ^ of It all, '5 J' ^^^ntyoutokno^ 
you? ^<^ke not to iT"? ^, ^^^^ to ask you (^ 

Ah! ^i^ isei:;,)^^ holds out his hu„d^ "^^ 
we ar^ :v. N^j J - 

r?""^ ^? ■" '^^t* jr^ here, Archie Graham, ^ 
what K*^ow J *«t me say something ♦^o ^^ 

« 8^2^t to r '■^'J "o sense of k ''"'"«• ^*> 
l?«i,''. I'-f , * Possesses ^^% 

**^ good fello^'* 



_ / 




h 
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'when and ia 
less necessa 
youth except 
Charterhouse 
and those asst 
book stuffed, t 
rules for the a 
you self'Conscii 
Archie {^look 
Harry. Ycs^ 
Archie. Hov 
Harry. You 
I j ordinary good soi 

i I arm m arm with 

J the sympathy of ea 

I • Brother of ours. 

trust and sympathy 
ing to do the same i: 
j I our hind legs and hn 

'"' ness to say that we I 

j and help, providence, 

I ; . the braggart, will put 

j shoulder and hit us 

; j rette's out. Have anc 

'; : Archie. No, thanks 

you one other thing? 
Harry. If you feel \ 
\ Archie. I think you 

' was sent down from Oxf 
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there is a . 
his lines of 

Cookie 
''swell'' m 
speak to hi 
Plain boiled 

Archie f^ 
thanks. 

Co okie. 
I should hav' 

Archie \_ati 

Cookie. } 
trouble. iSh 
you've hrovgl: 

Archie. F 
forgot them,— 

Cookie. I 

Archie. TJ 

Cookie. Pi 
self. Miss Et 
Cookie by her : 

Archie. Ho 
holds out his he 

Cookie [enth 
right, you are. 
were a bit of a \ 

Archie [drily 
precedes me. 

Cookie. Let 



Act 1 39 

^ *^°g Called. Bill who lives here. If you want 

,.(r0i mdmrmi^ ^° ^ 0*1 good terms with me don't let 'im sleep 

, ^^^(r '0 imffd* ^'"<^^£e. It's a bargain. Anything else? 

^1^ gdiif m mst^ °°^ic. No, that's all. Oh, yes, there is 

'";j(,fulikep(itato8! °j , *=*t:her thing, if you read in bed at 

'* I do ^' ^*^^'* ^^^^^ *^^ *^*^^^^ ^'^ ^^^'^ ^^^^* 

' w/^' ^^ >"!'"''' fire '^ *^ mind ho-vy \ die so long as it isn't by 

'//'' ^^ 

j# Being a ill Co*^^* 9^ns\der it settled. 

,'' ^^^ liked era soitf. ^S^^ ZT^^' J^^J^e, you're a bit of an ange\^ 

^^Ijinl^''^''- ^r-c^f^ °^^^n a sort of a fea-hen laugh--\ 

\iii1^^- It's Is Petnb.^*®- '^Ud you think so. [Enter Mr-^ 

,gtt] ^° y°" ^ Co qV.*'"- . Cookie goes to her eagerly-^ 

"' s? throve- ^»« W a ^ta^e whisper-]. I've p«t hV^^. 

J' red fot my *in8^ ^ ^?i^ p ^^^^s. m"m, and 'e's all right. ^^^ 

I'lilMbting**™- C*=»oI. ^^^^ Cookie. 

'I**^ 'ave >^*=*«. -Plain boiled, eh? Well, you s^^ ^ 

.e^°^- , Her ^^: \She nods to Archie and goes "J-Xl 

i^ '"" inttoduce n A^",. ***Qus shrill laugh hangs on the air.;\ *^. 

r^^ ortfl»°^^'^'^ "^^<^h'^' "Ko^ do you do? 

jo^S' *^ ft^nd-j *® tcomtn^ forward and taking f^ 

rooVie^- l^' iV^i* How do you do? 



<!'*' . '^»-cfc- I'm i'«»'y glad you've come. 

nb1°** 4 ^r^,/*^ Iboyw'ilyl. So ami. 



3 tip' 
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Mrs. P* 
in my hi/st 

Archie | 

Mrs. P. 
for Cookie 

Archie. 

Mrs. P 
and perha] 
Is your fa 

Archie. 

Mrs. P 

Archie 
She died ^ 

Mrs.P 

Archie. 
badly. 

Mrs. J 
throw f r 

Archii 

Mrs. . 

he has t' 

Jrchi 

Mrs. 

Cool 

momen 

Mrs 

Will y. 

Arci 

drops 



T- 



ACT I 



^; -'o..„.«] J going to [T^ '^^f- 

A^ J* your father, to make """^ ^^^ ''^axL 

^ Vou work- '/° '"^'^^ up for lost t^e 

loo'^^^g very n^Jh"\w>f'^y*-g.-« lea.. 
P*-^*^ after th^ ^*- Mother's so busy tha?^^ 
^Cf '^'se the ^^^°"^« ^ind make my frock^ *^ ^ 
^-^^ I can', f'^no and every no^ a^d^^^d 

-S^ of the >lP."'y^«if. I write a story ^'^^X^, 
do^'-cAiV Caf;".'^f"' *^'"g» «f life. ^^Xat 

^^Uknci^"'^^""^]. Good Lordl \x* 

, ^f-. ^otlt^^^^.^^-'^f"! things of'^H 
^''^ %?"• V^ ^" ^° i'" "*y stories xjt^ ^ -^ 

^S- 1 look^ *? '"'^^ ^° "^«ch to do ^? *^ 
^^e. tT^ !^«ch like golf for elth %^^ ^°' 
J?-c;,,, f ^f ore breakfast and hef 1- ^^ ^ ''' 









"^ak- 



^, ^yJ°^«J M^^"seetr 

^^^ setting up 

r^>-^^\ Can't you> ^^-^t six 

'^- J'tl get Up at five * 
. p„. '^ Play golf 



^- ^"'"''•^duceyouto^ 

e>- t: Right. Tt,„„i. ''**ior. 



"^V/th 



t£»,, -'e. 



^«.r!'?'' Thanks ^ 




i 




Harry ^^j I 

Go aheacf ^ ^^ ! 

Archk- ^ ^ ' 

swer one <^ ^;^ t \ 

mind, with ^^ Jfi^ 
Harry [<^^^ • 
Jrchiel^^^^ 

pea and fid^ 

to you by tH^ , 
Harry, t^ 
Archie, t^ 

ard is sent tc:' 
Harry, TS/ 
Archie, \7 

ings at E^ton 
Harry, F i 
Archie \_flh ' 

fw^ /o Harry ! 

to Eton ur 

up to Oxforc ! 

belled suspic i 

watched and 

rottenness I 

my chances s 
Harry, T 
Archie [w 

not rotten, 

detestable cJ i 

of bringing 

I 
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beast. Don'^' 
longing all da^ 
in the year, ttv^ 

H^rry. I mn^^' 
me to do. f 

Eifie. What w^^ 

everything else, evef^ 
love best in the Yfofl 
ing. He needs me. 
her mouth. She stanc \ 
you see? . . • Good i 
kisses her and turns \ 
goes of briskly calling / 



\Curu\ 




into the room the i 
distance and a youf_ 

Jrchie looks up. n 
on his face.] 

Cookie. Work, work, 
y]j^ Ton my soul I fleve 
?/tffry [^itfiout looking u 

Cookie, what « it? 
CooJ^'V. AM ngAt thm. 

brought t>y a ''"^fr<""f^e Canal 

ing I shouM say it's from A/xs.Le 

by the whiff. 




daughte:*-^ ^r^ 
the canal- ^^ ** V^^ ' 

Ktde girl f/Pi^^^ ,J^ 
before Cr^^^4y>,^^ 
havebeea ^-^ /y^^ 

come bade. ^^rf>.i 

Archie i^^^rV'^ h^ . 
I believe y^^^ ^ ^9 | 
village, sir. . 

Harry \t^r^"'^-Co^^ , 
the shame of ^^^^^^^^^ ' 
a parson. I ^^ ^^ K* 
versal Father- f:f;^ ^ 
. . . How are you ^^^ ' 

^rcAfV. Better. j ' 
getting back at Jast so 
work. 

Harry [at work ^^^ 

Don't try and fly before 
only been at it three ^^^ '.. 
tells me that you can o \ 
morning now. Your o^ 
any rate. She's not easx? 
Archie [warmly J ^ gL 
man. Er . . . I had a J 
this morning, sir. 




HarTV 
these sloui 
keep them 
easy. [E^n 

Cookie. 
Watkins is 

Harry £ 
son? 

Cookie. 
chinery of t 

Harry [^ 
heavens I [ 

Cookie, 
wicked. H< 

Archie, 
he . _ 

Cookie, 
then, no slac 

Archie [ 
Cookie, M 

Cookie. 
eat 'cnn- ^ 
hi to her pot 
ruin us if ^ 
know wheti 
for three. 

Archie [< 
must watch 
^C!ookie, 



lelo 



k 



ACT II ,53 

y"" 'eg. And get back to your books other- 
« to wise there'U be a scandal in the village. [She 

"° ^^"t' *"*o « '^"^'^'^ °f laughter and goes of 

"• f ftt »-efMr«5 *o W5 seat and his books. The 

how ^°^^^ golden on the hack doth which 
\^ * ** charming comer of the garden. Eff*^ 

I eT^ *** windovo:\ 

^ ^f^' Hello I 

l^^ie. Hello ^ 

"■ 5r * ^*'^^ *^ It? 

I i^Ztk' Apparently What were yo« 

^r^, ^^^^no. Any old thing, 
sing'^^- ^Vvl^e those old things— when you 

comi,,^' . ^'"^ not going to disturb you, ^^^If^ 
climb^,'^ '^nd I'n^ going to sit here. V>^^ 
windo '"*'' ***« -^ndow and sits on other end op^ 
»"atte^> ^V^' Archie laughs.-] ^;^hat'3 th^^ 

^T^J. What are you ^a^g^^ng at? . . 
there • 'T^^ mere ^0*^°^ ^^ your «*^^^*V^ 
lavig^^ ^Qt disturbing itie v?ould make Honcv^^ 

1 dow >* Uottchilyl . 1 never met the gen^em^^ 

he ^ * <^5ire whether he laughs or not. Beca.\i^ ^ 

yovi ^J^*^ Imitate a hyena there's no reason '^Vx^ 

and i^^^U ^'U go. iSfee gets up ahrup^^ 

^^'i^^ to door.-^ ^ 

^^ie [spr'^ftgtng up and chucking his ^oq^ 



i& 




, I 
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^"^ ^ ^on'tgo. 
"^^J^-. Id/sturb 

you ^"^^ tt^*"^ your 
(J ' 1 self'COrf^'^ou^ «w^ yf/^r 

' come «nd ^^^ rfoiva 

hoy continues ^^°^«eni, 
the whole }yle^^cd a; 
two more hou*'^ f^o-ds 
since I've beeJ^ ■''^^e 
should have been pJayf 
rain, 

Effie [imth a suddeti 
I'll forgive Mr. Homer. 
a jump to the witidoid o. 
legs-l 

Archie {following her], 
fully keen on this stuff. 1 
hopelessly behind with it ar^ 
been doing this two years ,-/ 

Effie [a/riVy], No grumf 

^rcAiV. I'm not gniral) 
fat with content. I ^avI 

Effie. What? 



ACT II 55 

Archie, I had a ripping letter from the 
guv'nor th'is morning. He is a corker. 
, ^^e ^astonished}. 1 thought you didn't UWe 

him. 

i^^hie. Why? 

^ffie. ^e|i oj^e doesn't generaUy like a 

the best. It Was as much my fault as his that 
^e ^i^rx\ pull together. After all it's hopel^s 
tjas^^^ct * "^^*^ to understand a son ^^^".^^^ " 
look ,^°' ' ^"^f e to supply the key- ^ ^ ^^ 
Pi.a.e^'"' ,^P soon. [H. looks fri3^'^'' ^ 

Km "^ . «cd^mic \>omhast.-\ 
toT^- tqutcfez^,-^ ^^,„? Do youmeatigc^ 

^*~*»>don? "^' 

no^vr!"''^*'' "^^^^ In about -six months ttot,^ 

ff/*: ^^^ 9ri*is at her-'\ 
at Or; * V^l^evedX Oh, 1 thought you ^^^^-^ 
n^ght^^* -^"^^"^^ rot not getting any tennis t,:^^ 

^^^^^' ^^'^ yot^^^ grumhVing. 
for 5?^- 'No' I'm not. 1 haven't gr^n^M^ _ 
^^*^ree ^eeks. ^^ 

^^hie^ Why three v?eeks? 
y^eev ^* ^ dunno. But 1 know it's .^h^.^ 
oa ^^^ because the last time 1 grumbled it ^v^^ 
full?^ Vklrthday and everything has been so 5,^^* 
^ *^iftete»*smcethen. 
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Archie \_eagerk 
Effie £sitnplyj, 
seem to have ha* 
about, more to b» 
she begins to lau^^ 
Archie. What' 
Effie. I am a fc 
Archie. Why ? 
£^^. I do luio^ 
Archie \hending ^ 
Effie. Yes, you. 
not been lonely since 
and fought the most 
tennis and all the tir 
I've been working. 
Archie. What at? 
£;^^. The Law Pr 
Archie. What/ 
Effie [looking at him 
your getting through yoi 
I I in a sort of way I am b 

you. 
1 Archie. Ah I Now I 

Cookie [excitedly], A 
Archie [springing up], 
Effie. A wire? [// 
bombshell'] 

Cookie. Well, it*s go\ 




ACT II 57 

^'f *«legrams. Having no postmark you 

Jr^^^^ a guess at who they're from. 
hopr * ** [*afe««^ it, booking at it anxiously^. I 
, *« Heaven tiothmg^s happened to the 

P« ^' iHe opens it.-\ 

bad °n J'*- ^'^'^ goodness' sake don't say it's 
youai> x5?- , .^^^t ^ith Mrs. Lemmins and 
^ s^^atkins IV fairly jumpy. 

Great *^* ,V J^'^*' '^^'» ^ron^ old WinstanUy- 
" 0»i le y ^"'^ ^o"^«- tH« reads.-\ 

thirty ^15: ^^'^cK to-morrow Cavalry Club, one 
IS' ^"v.^ cH.^ ^srlton, do show, 'Winstanley, 
CooS/*"?,^^.'' Reply paid. 
^»-c^? rj '^^iicls like a bust. 
desk 2j'*^'^in9V Bust it is. rH^r ^o« ta 
hancx.>» *'l,^«'^«e;s on fom-l " Kighto, Gra^ 

^*^oi: r ^ Vou are, Cookie, 
edly-j^ T >-*«^»»«^ it <in4 looking at him potn^^ 
^^**«l^ '^** tHlnk yo^'d last much longe^ 



i_.« .r.^.^ iptftiij. vjiu vvyn Dy j^^v, 

^^rr.- ^^ there ^ ^^^\n about nine to-tnotrrs/^ 

^ ^^n*t J-^'"' ^^^ ^^^" itandingr bolt #"9H ^ -^ 
^ow. l*tn not a time table. ' J 



H^v^ *** \in UgL spirits^ Old \Vyn by Jov^ 
hurst:^ * seen bitn since be passed out of ^^n,^^ 
1 be\j" He's been in India -with his regini^iV^^ 
Cluli^ ^^ *liey do one deuced well at the Cava\J^- 
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Archie \^noticin 
here. I'll scratch 

Effie [zvith a 'uet 
scorn]. Oh, plea 
Winstanley is you 
with us. 

Archie. What re 
ingJ] Cookie I Co 

Effie [sprififfing^ up 

Archie. Yes, but 

Effie [suddenly put^ 
How long will you bi 

Archie. One day* 
other reasons too. I 
and socks. 

Effie [going to chair 
ting on the arm]. T 
got hundreds. I don't 
the same twice. 

Archie [tapping her 
force attention to his so- 
should never rot a mai 
The very moment a real 
terest in ties and socks, I 
or has committed a feJi 
pleased with this. It is t 
form.] 

Effie. Where's the Ca 

Archie. In Piccadilly. 



i,lool 

Mr. 
m 

'd 



f5 



ACTn 



l^-cA'ie ^u :^' l'^^ ^""^"^ t>^ over? 
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^/9fe ; About eight o'clock. "^"' 
eight *.! .[ea^^/j^]. Then you ca« . i. u 
bed 'H.^ ,„, „. ,,„ J^^^ can^ ««, *. 



bed 

^''^sta 'T' ^ should love it bu*. .u i.- • 

neTet"'^. f^^e^ ^T^ ^ -PPose. or the Al- 

S?^- The^*'^*'**^^- It's too childish. 
fc:!^^«e. T K ^^^"^ "^'^ y°" ^«^ down? 
disaT.^ ["^ni"^ l^^* t'-^i" I'*" afraid. 

^^%ain urvtii^ ^^^* tram 1^ Then I shan't se, 
row- '^^^ 
br 



aiofuh 
^^^ain untVi^ ^^5* t''**"^ 'Then I shan't se^ 

'^v*"^*'^- Se • • • '^^''"^ 
breau We'll nT^"* ^'"^"^^ ^^ "^^^ after to-mo^ 
ro>s^5^^ast. T^ify our usual eight holes befo,^^ 

^L * ^" ^°" ^^''^S to do to-mo C^ 

«fc/t"-^«e ;«nc '^1- ^.^,^^^^^ly lonely. 

«r^^^^^ lithe K^"' ^ '^^^J*^ ^*^^ known ^; ^ 

y her arms away^ q^ticki 

"^7 



I 
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Don't, for God*s 
to windazv se-ai, i 
He looks hai a 
Harry. 1 

Harry l^'///i ^, 
chapl Such an eat 
will have to be £ 
{Goes to his desfc.\ 
The first thing- he si 
with a wooden leg* 
main silent. Effie is 
her with the same 
Archie has caught Uj 
hunting through if. j 

Cookie. Fred has 
the 'orspltal, sir. 

Harry- That's gOi 
mc I shall go up with 
night and sleep in Lond 
packed in case. 

Cookie [with a burs 
you< Good Lordj 'aven 

Harry [gemly]. Plea 

Cookie [going out]. 
What with one thing and 

Harry [taking up the 
A telegram I Have you s< 

Archie. Yes, it's from 



ACT II 6x 

Winstanley. \E§e turns and leaves the 

fooni.-\ 

^'*^^y Iwatching her of 3. Hullo, have you 
*^!.^\Vrelled? 

ol A*^ [/a«5'fein^ «e»^o«iIy]. Good Lord, 
luickl ^ argument, that's all. [He continues 
wants^*"* WinstaiAey's home on leave. He 
Is the '^^ *° "*^^^ ^^^ to-morrow in London- 

Telega ^' **» i*y ^ear fellow, of course not. 

^rch^^ ^SS ^^y yes. 

I ovi&K *'• ^^^1, as a matter of fact, 1 1^*^^' 
[Hetri *° ^^^^ asked you first. I'm sorry. 

cellent ^' r^. tosh! You've put in some ex- 
^»»* cio^"^°''^ ^ou deserve a holiday, i^^ 
te mci^" *** **** «ie5fe.l W^^ ^°^'t those metv 
actly ^JJ careful"? a year ago Leech Had ex-^ 
ahout ijf ^^^^ accident. He's been hanging 
^''ol- "^^^^Se ever since. 
^^^te. He ivants «ic to lunch and dine. 
Oh, y*^*"^ [va^uely-^^ Lunch and dine. • , 
you ;|^*- "Well, vou \?^^i «* course. If 1 'w^^ ^ 
nuis^^^^Vild spend the night in town, lt'% ^ 
■^»~ j.^« to have to rush for the last train. ^ 

Coo\^f ^'e. T^o- Thanks very much. I'U ^ 
not t J^^ *^ ^c* ^^ ^ave the latchkey. X V'^ottxV^^ 
*nalce a row. ^ 



rm, 



6a 



TH 



Harry 

into my d 

I say, I ^' 

j4rchie. 

nothings 

Harry. 
lonely time 
with someo 

Archie. 
Cookie.'] 
Cookie. 
Harry l^ea^ 
Cookie. \ 
changed 1 hari 
Harry. As 
just light the . 
gone out of thi 
[He goes to i< 
Cookie lights la^ 
Archie. WeJ^ 
Harry. If y 
[Archie picks up A 
fully. Itisobvici 
has upset him and 
room is in darkne \ 
is thrown on the ta \ 
side of it,] 

Harry. Now th : 
an eloquent gesture 



i 
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goes off, Harry ^'"^'^^ «P '""* down the room 
ivith his hands behind his back until Cookie re- 
turns, zohen he drains up.-^ 

Cookie. Mrs. l>emn\li:is. 1-4 square v^o'"^ 
"*'> ^road of beam, wt^^ o la^^e sunburnt ffC^ 
and tiffhtly drawn Hfl»»" under a large black sun- 
bonnet enters. She " *« a very emotional con- 
dttton ^^ J ^„ j^^ ^g^gg ^1 tears.l 
^^^r-y. Com^\tv,Mrs.Lemmms. Come' _ 
^^•s, L. IShe ^irides dovin with creakms 
'"'^^l . Mary ^nn's a' come 'ome, sir. ^,^ 
.rU^'*''*'^- ^^ yoxx said In your note, 
g^^^ Where ,^,,e7 . ^e^ 

worcT • ^' -^rtside, sir. I've go'^^^'.^^t^ 
y^'^'i^ ter say ^^r veW. i^^^ suddenly ^"""^J^ 
mto f. ^ ' «:er yew. l , awvx>- 

noi^ »-«:^^ V. . ^^ won*- " ' , , , _ sottv*^ 

y^tv?here'«» oV,» Wm 'E deserted er ' "^^^^ 

Ca"^° -'I reclonsWs bin .eilin' ft'^" v^ 

jr3'"»-y. Selling fto^ersl 
E^-5. L. 'O.. ,i,e come to find the {^^^^>, 
^^^^^rd ai dunno. Reckon she's bm on ^H.^^ 

^^ darn ther canal. 
^J'^ry, poor little soul. 
^'■5. X,, OH, sir! Ther troubles on er n^^ 
^^^^y ttft <» deep •ooice'J. Oh, not--*^a-|- ^ • 
Vr *■*• X. \P^«ptng Haricrl ^ers, sir, ^^ 
^^t tt^arrled. 

"^^-y. '^^^s Is a bad day- \.Go<js *o <ioor 



m 





A IH 




her 



insolent l °^ 
''"^ Jiis . ^ 



^. 



«^j, 



ffa^,} 






vT^^^ '^'^r^s 



ret, '^^ »„ *='*^- 






"°^^ a/ 






ACT 11 i$ 

toM as »ow you was like deep quiet water, sir? 
' There like me to show thankfulness by 



l"="i' saucy, I don't think. Thank you kindly 
f^^^eein' me, sir. 
.^arry, I would ^ave walked a hundred 



miles t-~. . 

CO see you 



^^^^y ^«'«- Vfo^U you truly, sir? 
Mnfu^ you'd kno^n as 'ow you would Bnd me- 
Sid'^^^r^ didn't say m 'er note what I'd done, 

Uzry^"^^' ^^^ 5=^'''^ ^^^* ^"^ '^^''^ '^ trouble. 



, - Ann, 



way^-*;- ^^^^ That there's the wiy f f V; 
^! :-..>. wouldn't be called troub k ;f X 



bin o^""^? *Hough would ^f? ^ and there ^ 
^^^nge blossoms and rice and an old sbo^ ^ 
Mar^**? lJ>a»£„^ her hand^. My dear l^ttl^ 

you ^'■3' ^n« tfce5t«nt«? »<> cry^. 1 ^^^^^^ 
he tH. ^^^^^ ^^^ sight o' me — me as used t^^^ 
up -^^ S^od girl o' the school, me as was ^^\^ 
dotx»*^ * model f er the other girls ... an' y^t:. ^ 
less * !^^ as 'ow trouble's the word neither, v^^^,^ 
trouvV^ for the little un. Jack won't 'ave -^^ 
little * 1 suppose 1 shall git over it. It's t:v/^ 
j:* ^'^ as'U 'ave all the trouble. ^ 

Bon>t*^3^. ^^'11 see to that, Mary A^^ 
^ ^otry. 
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Mary jfnn f^^^^r*/ 
Harry. W^iiy, of i 
Mary AnpM [^i^'i/i €>u 

to become o ' m e ? 

Harry. You sh3.ll 
help Cookie, 

Mary J tin. Oh, 
baby something;" ajvfuL 
this baby ever since the 
doll 

Hatry. If it's a boy n^ 
of him and he shall ga 11 

Mary Ann {looking sti 
What'll 'e say terme ^^h^n 

Harry. Leave that to n 

Mary Ann {like one tvht 
sponsibflily to another J ^ J'j 
Everybody's bin very kind te 
glass of milk and 'unk of bj 
women with little uns [m a gt 
was very good to me, till ^e 
But when I took to sdlin' fl'a 
drink and left me. I wafted i 
time. Then I thought Vd 5e; 
the Albert Edward I used 
'aystacks. They did very njcelj 
never frightened 0' nights. I '^ 
whisper to, and to live for. [/, 
ternal smile goes all over her fat 



ACT II I57 \ 



ffarry. ;^hy didn't he marry you, Mary 
Ann? 

/^«'-y^n«. 'E'd got a Vite. »E told me so 
the day ,^ j^^^ j ^^^^ toUanie fer this, 'e 

said, 

J^^^ry, You— -you f What a coward. 
''"JJ-^^ow nothing. 

ji"^y Ann. That's \t, sir. 

j^^fy. What do you mean? 

j^'^^y Ann. Kle knowing nothing. 

j^j ^'^y- 1 dor^^'t understand you. 
sir "^^V^nw- 'E explained it all Tight ter me. 

^^ me^l^^r^'^'i' ""thin- 'e says, and^T^*^ ^^ 
wW 1 "*' ^"^Sht it ahart. If I'd a bm tol^^ 
a sent . -^^ "^^^ ^^o^g^ t° understand Istiouia 
'i™ alc^™ ^^'^^ *e says, double quick, and save^ 
I'nv^^"^t^^^t:lielitdeunfromth\s'ere. »^ti 

ff a Jl ^'"^ ^eepln' you abart, sir. 
M^P^^'^'^'^hV Goon, 
man f ^ ***» I'^a-yin^ a M*ce bit of news\. ^ H^^ 
kno^^'!j'* Wilt for thinldn', Jack set. '':^ 
thitiV ' ,^* '« ^*^i't perfect an' won't let ^^^^V:^ 
and C '^ says as ' ow i^ ^^ ^^^ taught ter thltv* 
little ^^^ as much as the man, there'd be 'v^^^^ 
first ^^^His 'ere trouble ter us. It's the tivotVv^^ 
nev4,. ^ ^^s, and then us, who is ter ^^*tti^ 
ff ^^e men- 

"*'>' Ann Iwer-uoMslyV 1 beg pardo«> slj. *, 



I 






M 
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Harry £in a s 
brute be right ? 
mothers an^ /ath 
this, for ^// such 

Mary Ann. Y 

Harry. No. 
child, with you aga 
wife, all the motht 
who are answerabJ 
that's happened to ; 

Mary Ann. \_Th 
for her. ^ Oh J [S 
face and begins to cr 

Harry \to himself 
ing? . . . \He turn: 
the kitchen and hav( 
back to the barge wit 

Mary Ann [rising] 

Harry [putting his ' 
And never forget thi 
this house. When yc i 
yours. Good night, m 

Mary Ann, Good i 
kindly for seeing me. 

Harry. And Vm t\ i 
bless you. [He opens \ 
goes out slowly. Harr^ 
up the lamp and carries 
it on the shelf above th 



ACT II 



«9 



1 "^'^ «« over the room. Effie's voice « 
ms ^""^"^^"h calling " Archie, Archie! " He 
H> / '"°""'^ 'J"'* jtatt'^Ji quite stUl for a moment. 
move^^'^ f^''9htened, terribly frightened. He 
then ^-^^^^^"^"^^h- ^^ touches things, and 
opens i^^ " *°^* °f ^^"*" ^<' ^"^^ to the door, 
Af^J ^nd calh.-^ Helenl HelenI 



*? '^e j" "^e bere, quickly. rHe rem«i«^ 
P- e«j/*'"'''- ^^e« M a 5%ftt pause. Mr^- 
liU9h ^r^- "^f^re the door is dosed EF ^ 
calling '"•'*/''/ *»i the distance and she is 'i^'*'''^ 
ffez' j^'hief Archie!"^ 

dowtx^ ^ i^''«'t'c/y ani q«tetiy;i. Yes- ^iti 
jj^^ darling, j ^^^^ ^^ gpeak to you. 

^^^V^" Ui«t»«^ «„i looking «p ^Mtcfeiyl^ 

'^aX""^'^* ^^^^t something? 
set, ^ y UttH «tandin^ »« f*"""* o/ fter]. ^^ 
5»t« <io ^^™^^3-ted and very worried, t^ 

tf^^^**'! 1 don't qu'i^e know how to ^^gi,^ 
1 ai-^ ^*^ X^putting jigj. hand on his'\. You ^i^^ 
lielp ^ Pinners, dearest. Let me see If 1 ^^^ 

self ^fy [leaning f^f^ard and repressing ^i^^ 
Hel^T^*^ an eforf\. It's an amazVng ^^irxa-^ 
aad I. * W ift ^^ iny years of work In ^-oi^d^* 
^i^e, the case of Mary Ann is the only o^^ 



/ 1 



^^gtiich. has opened ^^ ^^^^ 

,er o^ 'gnorance. ^hat makes yo^ *'"^ 

i^ 0elett. Ignorance i 

•^ I've a Ws be en Jed to believe tha taU ^ 
XT-^V ^retctT^ry Anns of the world hav 
V^'finto trootAe, not because they wanted to be 
^ot ^^^2 ^^^ t»ecause li they were «o/ immoral 

""^^TrAen. j:''^*^'*a'^^liat's true, Harry. Its 
rdid, caI-^*^^**'"2' kl^owledgeaUe aftait, ftc- 

:::Vrpriseci *^J^^ei,^.^>atetnamedhdo.e 

they get into -f** .®- , , , 

Hijn-j^. ^^^b/ ^ese feopk the sex prob- 
lem isn't a -^^^gtk ^^ ^'^' '^^^ ttcogi^m 
facts. Men /^^^^ °e a,^^^ ^^y g^y^ ^nd if the 
girls don't wsi-f*^ °5 kop^j^ssly neglected thty 
must not be s^^^^^ish. j^^Jic everybody who 
comes in contact ^ith the «-r«at working dass 
their looseness has appa]]g A ^, 

Helen [proudhl Yes. b^- TOU have dont a 
^r../ work m th.s village, fjW Nllw 
raised the moral standa,.j vv.» -^ ^v 

, ^ J , ^ ^^td ^f ^^^ wen — the 

best and only way to pro*: 0* ^e^^ T^,.,>. ~- a 

■LT n J- ^er» ,, /^^^^ poor girls. 

^f"-J' [/e«^««^ c'^ref^/^^aJ}^^^ Us poUu- he 
annapates troubp. Kt-^/^. dy.ul 
Lemmins, a self-respecoWe ^^^^^ . 

^^8 wo^'^^^^' earning 




\ i 



OF 



S\t^ 



vital maf tt' "f »" „ ;, d«d »"* ,av^<^% ?''\ 

from the «««■'? "" '„tvntAW^V^^o. ^-^^ ,^ 
people. Whydo* o5.«^°;^>mal.n^»:K 

far^^ from vouthftV ^o^^^^' t.:Ur^fl^r .«t- 



faced from youttirx^; ^^^"^^^ , cbU^^^'' Ret^'i* 
unconscious awakei»in^^^oiatvt^^^-,X^svx^Vrv 



Why do we drive our ^^rJ ^^^^ -jj ;' ^0 s,cA 
tragedies as poor little ^^^^-^^J; \ J [^Ser,^. 
der all her life ? God ha^ ^^^kg to '"'^^ 

ibly beautiful, but we do ^^^^^ p^ ^^^huty 
into the lives of His childre^^^-^ ""^ry j^^ j^.^ 

young things ask their pare/7^^^ leaning of 

life. Why don't we tell therr7, >^e/en? fFhy 
don't you tell Effie? [He thrcF ^s hts bomb 
and watches his wife keenly-^ 

Helen [a note of amazement and ^j^^ 
her voice']. Effie? Tell Effie? 

Harry. Yes, darling, Effie. She is Ve^ 
nearly a woman. She has been far i^or^ ^^e- 
fully brought up than Mary Ann. She b^| 
spent her life ahnost within the four ^^^^^ ?^ 
this house and garden. We have dcVi^^^ 
shielded her against the questions oi ^^^' 
What might happen to her if she fell in love 
with some good-looking, unscrupulous boy? 



^of 



*^ 
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across room towards table. She is deeply 

Harry Ifollows her and puts hts hands on 
her shoulders}. My dear, I want you to speaK 
to Effie to-night. , , 

Helen. I couldn't — I simply couldn t. 

Harry. I ask you to. Efjie might have 
been Mary Ann! Think of it I 

Helen {with anger and passion and dignuy' 
She looks like a woman fighting a dtsease\. 
She never could have been Mary Ajn, «^^ ' 
She is our daughter, my daughter. Every ay 
of her life she has been with us, with me. u 
atmosphere and environment count for notmng 
What is the use of all our teaching and examp e 
if she is to be treated as one of these P^'^^^. 
from whom nothing can be hidden? she i 
pure of heart and mind. At the right moment 
the maternal instinct will come to her, as i^ 
comes to all carefully brought up g«rls- 
her be free from all that side of life as long as 
she can. [More quietly.'] Besides, Harry, i 
isn't done. We don't tell these things to our 
girls. My mother never told me. She di^ 
want me to know. She was all against the dis- 
cussion of these terribly personal matters wi 
young unmarried girls. I found out the tru 
for myself. Effie .must do the same. [5»^ 



^•# 
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above a horrible J"'! fcerous convention and 
put yourself to tke distress *»<i/^*^°f °\^;; 
speaking to Effi^ - or ..ill you leave .t to mef 
[There is a threat inhts votce.} 

Helen Ih^l^^^^l, h^^lU- Mary Ann. 

Harry. E&e^J^^ ,-,,^ ^,i^kt of hs 

Answer me! i^^^^st.Mt.. f^A,%imdsfr- 
whole personality ''f --j^^^^n^ers. Now 
resolute, nervously ^^^ ^p^,i.iuii-,}-a^,?, -tB 
she stands up stiffly. ■* ^ /- /A 

Helen [reluctantlyl ,^ 'I^^^Ia ^ ^}^^ ^^^^ her. 
[She is even more fl^^^rlr!! ^'''''9 her 
own statement, puts out ^^ ^y, ,^/' ^^^s 
and goes quickly to the '*^ 
more than life.' Harry ^^ 



^/^?» she loves 




[Curtatti-2 
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iLiNDNE^S 



OF 



V\^l^^ 



cW-^'MU 



and ever al the ^ ^.^^^^ ,/^.(as ^^^^ ^^^ 



.o/a i« front of ''.^..^fe.V^'*^ 
AeaperJ jAJr/5, -^ocks, i' --.«.« 

braces, etc 









room is irresistibl^^^ -^ ^ 







cheerful. ^ 

The walls are closely ht^^A 

of college groups,... ,y r ,rass rod 

mantelpiece suspends" y^'^^f/a/ia i . 

is hanging an oar, </^ y> . of J jf.f^'^^ 
the names and weigh/^ ,^^r^ ^^^ ^^« 

painted. A line of boC^^^^^'t '" '''' 
mantelpiece. Stowed /Z^^^'^*- ;" corners 
there are leather shirt cti^^^^^/ " ^"ffs and 
trunks. 

The windows are open and a ho« ^./■^■^'^f^le climbs 
round the outsides ©/ j),^^ The sun 

pours into the room. The c^^^^^'* rises 
on an empty stage 



, He 



Archie enters, carrvi„^ 
wears a straw hllZld '*"' f . 
. suit of dark flanneU Z' " ^''l^rrj 
and bright. He shuts\, ^' ^^^'^ f^I/v 
puts the shirt case on a '^<'or cam"^ <; 
and unpacks. As he tah ''f^> '^''ina 
clothes, opera hat and""' f'^' e-ventnif 
hangs them in the wa*^^^"^ shoes, ^f 

'^'^'■obi?, he whistles 



m\ 



so ^^Bum^^^ 

Jrchie, Oh, rather not T. 
sleepy. Beside^ I'm pUy,^^ J n^ not , ^^ 

seven. *^ ^°^^ ^»th Effie at 

^'''•O'. Justus you li^^ 
^lass and brushes his hair\ nu''/" ^'"^ing. 
^ays v^hea I was ^caty.o:, "*' ^or the Z 

^/•^A/^. BMt aren't vol,?" 

^^rry. J-ust a Mt. r^ 
._. baro-P ^<r» see little .. '" 



it the child *^ *'^. 



one is to be 

the child — -" 
will call it \yy ^^cfl 



iarry. jixst a Mt. t^ 

barge t^ see Jittl^ », "^ So'mg j 

Her t^^^y was u ^'^y Ann. 00. ?• *° 
— J ^^ *orn last n;^u^ °'^ ^^^le 

dead. '^^t night, it 

J, ^>'^4T'^^^^^ 

grand morniri^/o^^o//?-^^- ; • . Wein,?''^ 

est shoes, th^ ^'^ is Zj'''^ I'"'' on yo^' i\' 

towards door. J ^'y ^^^^. rZ'^^'^' 

s^r. I want to tell y^^^^ ^ ^^P yoq , , 

Harry. Not noJj^J<>^e ^'^^ '"'''^0^ 
Mrs. Lemmins is walr "^^^^ ^^ter k 

Archie leafferiyT'\ f Or Pv^. rp"">*'^*t. 
f'^J, Oh.God.;l^\, . ',^h:'''\ 
down in chair above / % r j}^ ^^^ r tr ^^'^ 
hopeless depression, ^KJ^ ''n ath?'J'^^ 



£n.*«> /^ 



int 



*^ Cot? 



s.r'^^'^ 



0/ 
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^Tje a jiffy to get you one Cn 
^5 weU. You look tired' °"' you may 

^rcAie. you're awfuH^ u- , 
•l^^a ratAer Tirait. Don't Ut ^""t '^^^We, but 
^^ttf/ig one /or the Vicar. S^ '^ ^^^ from 

^^ down at the barge/ IS''* ^^ it by Mai 

roubles in ^f world ^,, ^' A« 6ed. ^U ^ 
hours 0/ da>^i'^^\I say. Co?'" '" '^^ ^wet 

about me. ^'^ "^ ^''^ dorft u^,, 

right, all rlgtt^' «/^ ^?:> ^'^'^Voorl . 
IShe stops aZ^ ^^''s, ^ff f ^^ ^^e'?. ^^ 
/A«« curiosity. ne Zt^ '^''^ ^'^me,ii„T °"- 

pose you're pUyin'goJf ^^t/^"^ of ;, /'^^ ^er. 
Effie? ^ ' ^°^^3su^uaUloii / Sup. 



^rcAie. No. J'^, 

^rds with yer father v^ ^OorL > ?J ^"^ '^t. 
^rchie. No, I did^l^riay"^ ''^ '^ W 



^oo*i.. Oh, then y' V ZfJ^^'^^T 
went down. ^"U^J'/c^ ^n "^, 



°^^^ and 



f.! 






/; 



'/' 







I: ' I /( 



■' 'i 



■li n 



THE BUNPt'^ 

hi ^^'* 






^^ 



^A^A 



-^^o<> 



^iie devilf 



<5f 



-c^ t you a Clipper 



tea for a\V ^ ^^tS ^^ ^^-a^^rm in the tummy 
always disc^^^^ ^^ ^ Nick. [Ske goes out 
Archie gels' /^l ^alks about the room for a 
foment and f/^^n goes to dressing table and 
i^ans an it witk his back $o audience. Enter 
Harry.l 

Harry. Have you got any money, old fel- 
low ? I hadn't time to cash a cheque yesterday, 
^nd poor Mrs. Lemrtiins is without funds. I 
suddenly remembered and came back. 
. ^rchie [turning]. How much do YP- ^ 

^^«re are things ,„__, ^^.ar. . 

n. 



"■"■"g- Thei;"!! si"''- It'll d/^Jv * 






to tnn«, e . . ^' ''«« drr- ''-^ ^- 



f/'Ve 



^o faiow son,ethi„g ' ""'' ''-^^rT^' . . 




'I ^! 






1 1 ^1 ;' 



' I' 



l!i ''ii 



oY 



\3^ 



o3^- 









--^-.^"c 



IHe crosses to »• y, itv\^;^5ix^N'fe> 
his shoulder.^ Go '* ' ^'^'^^ _ "^^ J*T.««' -■««» 
yourself time. ^^^^^ *!lV^#/~:^,^« ^P by 
tion affair that yoiJ^^^p^ f 4 **^^''^»A Don't 
your silly fool archi^^^V^f^ ^ / 'v and majte 
be afraid. Don't pr./^ "^ ''^^''? /oaVe 

records. I'll back 'V '' 



records 

trained a bit more. 

Archie. Then you '^ 
me for this? You woU^ 
make you suspect me? 




don't Atsfist 
^'s affair ever 



Harry. My dear i^^^^^f sergeant /.o 
not your taskmaster or <> r^ ^ ;„-xi »" 

through every day what yO\:^^^ •'"^Jf^M gom^ 
through, and I diank God io^ /^ ^^ s my only 
chance of ever becomitvg aW. ^J^^^^ ^^ "^' ^ 
man's reach must exceed his m^^ °^ what's 
a Heaven for? 

Jrchie [trying not to break doi»^^' I'ouVe 
. . . you're most awfully ]ss^^ 

Harry [realising this and iecolX^n^ ^""'TS' 
It was very kmd of you to. ^^^^^e. [He 
counts the money tn his i^ J >. q pounds, 
eighteen and seven pence v^ u \\ ^^^^ ** 
back this afternoon. I^^ ^O" ^'^^ ^f this 
gorgeous morning. [H«,^J ,*« ^^! hand O^f 
to Archie. Archie makes ^ ^''^' ^* A ar'm 



/,. 
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• Archie, Not it. There was nc 

the moon last night. , 

"^'cookie. CanVelpnonngrou^d 

What about n,y poor j^et? C^'; 

continues to exercise. ^(Jf /^^^^^^^ , 
opens and Efie enters rvrth a car ^ 
,orvn over her nightdress ^^^f^^ ,„, 

Effie. It « you then I I woke up 
and thought I heard you. 

Archie [dropping the -^^^"^^^ JJ J " 
/.r]. How long wiU you be before y 

I ready? 

Effie. Ready for what? 
' Archie. Nine holes. oh. there's 

Effie [skips on to the bed}, ^n. ^ 
heapTofL;. Iwanttoheara lyour^ews^^^ 

Archie [hurriedly and uneastly]. vvny 
wait till we're on the links? , ,. 

Effie llau,hin,]. [She looks ^ngehcan^J^^ 
flushed from sleep.-] Two reasons, m^^ ^ 
li no need and I don't want to. 

ij i Archie. Pd ever SO fiiuch rather you did. 

Efflie [airily]. I can't help your troubles. 
' You gave me a horribly lonely day, and kept 

me up half the night. You must pay for these 
things by doing what I want you to do. 

Archie. I kept you up half the night . . . 
how? 

Effie. Well, you don't suppose I was going 
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to let you co"^'^ ^^ "W^Vtbout heating all the de- 
tails of yo***^ '^*V' '^^ yo'^^ ^ waited here till 
IfeU asleep. It^ra^ four o'clock when 1 went 
to my o^'"^ room. 
Archie [.gasping^. You voaited here? 
Ep. Yes. 0€ course I did. Where else 
could I ^^if? 

ifc'»»« \jnore and more uneasy, hut all on 
fire v'*!^ her loveliness^. I say, Coolde says 
it's go'"8 to rain. For goodness' sake go ^ind 
get up" 

#• May I have a drop of yout tea"? It 
looks good. 

^''^*^- Have It all. 

EFC Ko, Wll go halves. {Sf^e drinks 
from the cup and hands it to Archie.^ Here 
you are. 

-^'■chie [taking '^^P and putting it on dressing 
tahle\ . You^ie evidently not going to play this 

""Ti"^' then. 

^vie. 1 s\^an't stir an inch until you give me 
an account of everything that you've done from. 
the Very beginning- Have you noticed all ih^ 
changes since you've been away? 
Archie. Yes. 

Effie. No, you haven't. I'm certain tha« 
you passed the rose trees in the front with^w^ 
looking at them. They've got a magniftc^^^ 
new rose apiece. ^ ^1: 
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Archie. Really? 
Effie, And did you catch sight 
darling sweet peas in the old tree ti 
the gate? Dozens of new blooms sin 
went away, simply dozens. And I p^ck 
armful yesterday afternoon. The more 
pick the more you may. Do you know wh. 
think about sweet peas? 

Archie [obviously fascinated by the girl's a\ 
pearance]. No, what? 

Effie. Well, I've discovered that a sweet 
pea is different from all other flowers. It's not 
a bit cocky and puffed up about its bloom. Its 
one ambition in life is to bloom quickly, if pos- 
sible somewhere where it can't be seen, and 
then hurry for all its worth into pod. Since 
IVe found that out I hate picking it. It does 
seem. so cruel to stop it from doing what it 
wants to do so awfully much. Don't you think 
so? 

Archie [going to door and lis^pk' ' 
Effie. I don't believi ^^^ f^^^ing]. y 
^^^; ^^"^ ^'^'d a word I 

Archie. Yes, I did. 
Effie. What did I say? 
Archie. You said you lo^^ , . , . 
peas because that's the onlv ^u-^^*^^8 sweet 
about. ^ ^h^ng they care 



Effie [bursts out laughing], qj^ 



s good. 



^^^:/ 



Archie [intensely -uncomfortable, shutting the 
door]. Notsolovi^. 

E^ie. Yes, 1 mvi^tn't wake mother up. She ' 

was very tired last tvight. 

Archie, y^ g shan't get nine h.o\ts unless you 
hurry «P- 

Efe- Very vfell then, we shan't. 1 do wish 
you woula. sit down for five minutes. 

Jfchte, -j^ thought yo^ wanted to know 
about my y^^^^^^^^^ doings. You^^e talking 
abo^^t ^^erything else under the sun. 
^^^j* Well, shall 1 tell you the t^th? 
Archie [strongly'i' ^^W' *of Gotl*^ sake do 



Effit 



aW 



ays. 



^^ {.eyeing fti«»l • ^^^ ore in a K^ctr mood 

Eft****' No, l'«i not. I'm all tight. 
^5* "Well, 1 don't take a vast interest in 
anT«Vmg yovi did yesterday if you must know. 
^'^^»«- V^hynot? 

^O^e. Because 1 -v^anted you here. I hateci 
Y^^J going ^^ay. ^ 

^chie. I wish 1 hadn't gone. 

T ^?^/ ^° ^°" '^'^^'^ ^°" ^^^^'^ S^'^e becau^ 
1 aidnt want you to go, or because you didt^^ 
have a good time? *V -^ 



Archie, Oh, 1 suppose 1 p^t in a Ccv 

^ou^ time Listenl ^ ^^ 

Eifie. It's only Cookie. Call her in 



enou^time. . . , UsYe;T ' ^"'^ ^^ * ^^^^ 
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ask her for some more tea. [Skips 
to the hed. Her dressing gown is open 
the lace about her neck can he seen,] 

Archie, No, no. 

Effie. Well, did you get your soc 
ties? 

Jrchie, Yes. [He cannot help lo 
her. She fascinates and allures him i 
ful uncons(:\ousness?[ 

Effie. How many? 

Archie. A dozen of both. [H 
towards her. He can haril'j feeef h 
her.-] 

Effie. Adozenl ldorftbelic\ 
had as many as a dozen in b\s Wl 
find your friend much dvanged? 

Archie. Old Win? RatVvei 
knew him. I should have pasf 
seen him in the street. 

Effie. What's happened to h 

Archie. India and — atvd 
From being a man of some i 
developed into a type. 

Effie. You liked him • . 
fore? 

Archie. When I found 1n 
the remains of him. ReaW 
to him was like talking to 
man. I felt that all his 




'^^ swered wHen Vie atv^^ered. I^g had a most 
,fci. curious effect on me. [Archie has fallen under 
,Hi the glri' ^P«ll '»"5* his horrible uneasiness at 

her presence in Us footn is forgotten for the 

time yi^9''\ 



Archie, y^^x^ thinking back, I'm perfectly 
certain 1 Whs afraid to be myself a^^ gradually 
became hitn. 

Bfi"- Mow? 

Jrchte. ^ ^^^^ J ^gcame a cavalr-ytnan too 

for the tirtie. 

^^^' How do you become a caval,^an? 

Archie j-^.^^ ^ Zau^hl- You stiffen your 

back, arni and legs, and make your tongue very 

heavy, check any desire you may Have either 

to teU anything or ask anything and tb'mk hard 

about goQ^j ^ -j^^,^ j^Q^ g^gy £^j. ^ ^.jyjj^ 

lan. 

. ^^« I Can't ^^i^a^ne you passing for five 
mmutes as a. cavalryman. Did you have to 
put Up vith dear Win all day? 

'Archie. >jo. In the evening vre dined witK 
two ladies. 

^ffie IsUghtly jealousy Ladies? WK»^ 
■were they? ^* 

Archie A mother who was Just old cnoufe.^ 
most old enough to be a mother ^^ 



./^^ 



1 I 
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Effie. I know. We've got . i 

down here. Dull Bright and Brigk bu 

Archie. Don't ask mc to meet them. 

Effie. I won't. What theatre did yo 
to? 

Archie. Gaiety. Very bfigU and I 
[His manner changes to great frigh^ 
one's coming. For God's sake go. 

Effie. Let them come. 1 dorfl n 
suppose I can be here \i 1 like, can't 1^ 

Archie lanffrily]. No, you carfl. 
no right to be here. Will you go? 

Effie [risinff] . Not until Y ve to\d 
thing. I think you might have vint 
It's awful to be so lonely. 

Archie. But how could I vjtvt^ 
back before any letter cou\d have 
ered. 

Effie. You ought to have wrltte 
left. I could have kept yout \e 
all day. It would have been bet 
ing. Archie, don't go a^ay 
leave me alone again. I can't b 
love me you must think oi me 
^ quietly, but in a voice that tn 

V mense emotion,'] 

/. '. Archie [catching her in his at 

. you. I adore you. 

j Effie [looking up into his fc 
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you. I shall always -^^ve you. You're every- 
thing in the -world to -^^e. Archie I Archie I 

jrchie- My darlV^g. [He kisses her again 
and agait-l But g^ now. 'Xhis is not the 
time for seeing you. 
Effie. iSiot tiae time? Why not? 
jrchte- \ou'll Catch your death. 
Effie Itvith a Uttig laugh, dinging to hitn^. 
Death, with you come back? Why are you 
pushing me away? Don't push rae away. 

Jrchte. Presently. iHe suddenly frees 
hinisel't, takes the girl by the arm attd rushes 
her a<^ross tl^g room, opens the cupboard of 
the ^^^drobe, pushes her in and shuts it. 
There i^ ^ ^^^ ^^ j^^ ^^^^^ Archie stands in 

^^ **!*<id/e of room, frightfully agitated."] 

Mrs, p ^^j,f,out;\. It is 1, may I come 

/^^chie {in a hoarse whisper to Effie}. Stay 
wnere you are. ^on't move. [Goes to door 
^"^^Pens it,-^ Good morning. 

Mrs. p, [entering"}. Good morning 
bookie tells me that you came down by a worl^;^" 
«^ans train. Aren't you very tired? [S^^ 
goes to the windoxv and tidies the curtain.-\ ^ 
Archie. No, not a bit, thanks 
Mr5. P. Well at anv r,^ T , , 

tea. ** ^^y '^ate 1 see you've K^ 




I*m so 
The hi 
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Archie* Ye 
going to changi 

Archie* Yes^ 

A^r-s. ^. Em 
ready out. 

Archie. OYi, t 
will you tell her t\ 

Mrs. P. Didj- 

Archie. Very^ t \ 

Mrs. P. 
very much, 
without you. 

Archie. Fm glad : 

Mrs. P. \_ffoing oui 
[The instant she has h . 
the door, goes quickly 
throws it open.] 

Archie. Go to your j 1 
hear? 

Effie [with a blaze of . . 
room when Fm read/, no 

Archie, li you don't ^ : 

Effie. Why should I gi 
speaking to you yet 

Archie. If you Ve got a. 1 
come down with rae to your • 
say it before her. 

Effie [stamping her ^ i 



'What's the good o€ -^jiat. 1 can see you before 
people any titnc. 'iTbat's what I'm so sick of. 
I want to speak to -you alone and I will. IS He 
throws her arms roit„d his neck.l 

Archie [fling'tng fier of^. Don't do that 
again. 1 can't stand it. t-E#^ bursts into a 
passion of t^^^j ^„^ ^-^^^ herself o« her knees 
at the side of the bed}. 
Archte. Q^^ Q^^j ^jjg ^gnds down o-ucr 

fc^ and tries to pick her up.} Darling • . , 
darling- 

^^.^, \-Sohhing\. It's no use. It*s too late 
• •: '^,! too late. 

Fffi • How d'you mean? • • .too late? 
^f^' You don't love me. You Viate me. 

^^^hie. I ^on't love you. . • . You don't 
know ^i^^j. ^^e ^ .j^g ^-Tjjg ^^ j^ ^^^j^_ 

in9 <^ll over\ 

^^' 1 do know. 1 know that you loathe 
^^' 1 sicken y°^' You slip away whenever 
y°^ see me coming. 1 can't even take youx> 
arrxx -without tn^king you shudder. Do yox^^ 
*^^>^k 1 can't see? Do you think I go about ^ 
^iru*^ as a hat? What's the matter with tn^^ 
>>bat have 1 done to you? '^ 

Archie. Effie. 
Effie [springing up}. Tell me. Tell i^ 

must kno^ X must. It's .^^, 



killing me. Can't you see ;hatTt's' kilUng ^ 



^? 




* 1 



: 1 



i, ^ 
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Archie [puHtng his arms rom 
my dean 

Effie. Oh, Archie, Archie, I ^ 
love you. I love you more thar 
than my father and mother, more 
and you love me. You do love 
always love me. You can't help 
than I can. I know that. I am 
that That's most awfully good 
hurts me more than I can bear is 
you have of keeping away from 
work. I want you to work. 1 vi 
big things, but I don't want you 
more than you love me. I'm 
too frightfully jealous of everytli 
you away from me. I must hav 
you. I must feel your arms r( 
times to keep me alive. If yo 
you had been keeping out of n 
you don't love me, 1 should 
possible for you not to lg^% me 
it for some othef reason and Ti 
it now. [Enter Harry. ^ 

Harry [cheerfully^. I say, 
draws up. As he sees the ti 
a look of terror comes into Kv. 

Archie [under his breath 
Effie]. Good God I 

Effie [still emotional but sp 



ii:'-^-V 
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vnthout ""y <»l«^*n-^. Good morning, Father. 
Harry {hoarsely to Effie-\. Go to your 

room. 
Efie lsurpmed~\ , Father 1 
Harry ^louder ^„^ sternly'\. Go to your 
rooffil tEgic looks voonderingb from one 
marl to the other, turns and goes quietly out 
unashamed and unselfconscious- Nothing is 
said until the door closes.'\ 
Archie [bursting outV ^ s^^*"", *<^ you . . . 
^"'■'■y- Shut the door. [Archie does so-l 
Come i^^j.^ [Archie obeys o^^ers. He 
stands up straight and fearless looking straight 
at Harry, Harry's lip are set tight. His 
nostrils ^^^ distended. He looks nke a man 
whose fc/ood is surging voith rage und indigna- 
tion,hut TOfeo is fghting hard to remain master 
of "-^rnselfA "^hat ^as my daughter doing ia 
yo^'^ room? 

^chie. Sayii^S good morning. 
'^arry. -pid you call her in? 
^chie [after hesitation^, ^o. 
tlarry. po you mean to teU me that ^W,^^ 
came in on her own account? 

Archie [after further hesitation']. Yes. 
Harry. Is it the usual thing for you and tw 
daughter to make free of each other's rooms>^V 
Archie, ^o, sir. 

Harry [Mazing^. Tell nxe the truth. 
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'' Archie. I am ttWi 

\ Harry. WiU you j 

never been Into your 
night, or in the early 
Archie [unhesitam 
• Harry. I don't t 

believe you. You liei 
j I rely on your speakin 

Archie [staggered 
give you my word of 
' Harry [unable to 

our? Honour? Wh 
yours that allows you 
man whose implicit t: 
tempt his daughter Int 
: Archie [passionately 

to say that. I ought r 
' in, but we love each ot 

Harry. You love ( 
I' Archie. Yes. 

ji . Harry. And what 

i Archie. It's perfect 

like saying a few wo 
i fault and I'm sorry. 

j doubt my word when ] 

>, I came In to hear what I' 

Harry [seizing the be 
j want to doubt your wc 
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my life to believe^ ^^t,, but yo^ Wed to me once 
already tbls tnornin.^, 

Archie [tvAstin^ away, hurt to the soulr\. 
Once • • • oncel j told you why I ^i^d to you 
then. 1 told 70M because you made me think 
that you'd never s^ispect me as all the others 
have done. But you do suspect me . . . even 

you- 

Harry, ^^^^ ^^^ j ^^ suspect you. I 
must suspect you. Thlrf^'mg that 1 5^^ out of 
the house, yo„ call Effie into your room out of 
her bed. 

jl^^ie. I didn't cati her. 

^'*'"»-y. Xell me the truth. 

•«»"cfeig j.^.j^^ ^ Wounded animal-^, 1 htme 

told yoy ^j^^ ^^^Yi^ ^^^ Qjjj^ ^^\^ ^^ -^ j^Q^ 

y°" sliaU have it all. "^ou deserve it. You 

^^^ call me a liar if you like. What does it 

m'^tter? iSTo one ^\\i see me in Blast Brentoi^ 

^S^vn after this morning as long as 1 live. [H" 
cnofc 



es.^ 



e 



. ^arry ^^^tiU angry but with a note of /e<^ 
*« his voice-\. Go on. *^ 

Archie \tn « dull voice\. Effie waited ^ 
^y room from tw^elve o'clock last night U^^^>^l 
«our o'clock this morning. She came int^^^M 
agam thts mormng when she heard me e^^ \t 
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^ Harry. 

\ unpacking ? 

Archie. 

Harry. 

Archie f, 

fvhip^. Vei 

good telling 

She came in 

the room wf 

hid her in the 

Harry. ^ 

be ashamed o 

Archie. B 

//tfrr^. Y( 

Archie [sho. 

down]. I ask 

care now what 

; • telling you the 

have done bea 

Effie that she is 

I Harry [furio 

lying and to be 
Effie by saying 
she is a woman 
Archie [with 
possible. You r 
but she hasn't, i 
you imply by say 
I I can't say it. I 



I , 



I 
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Harrp Say It ^ . . say it) 

Archie- Xo\x iiriply that Blffie -was not igno- 
rant but was tetnptixng m^' 

Harry {^springirtg at the boyV How dare 
youl t^« shakes him and flings him away, 
Archie staggers agctinst the door- He gathers 
himself up and points a shaking finger at 
Harry-'\ 

Jrchie [^}^lcl^ly ^„j passionately-^. Blame 
yourself f^p ^^^^^ Blame your -vvvfe. Effie 
never kn^^ ^^^^. ^^^^ ^^s doing. She knows 
nothing. j^ ^ hadn't adored her ^j^d hadn't 
been trying ^^^ ^^ ^ was worth tc play the 
game fQj. ^^^^ g^^^^^ Y should have gone to 

it^ room before to-day and 1 sV^ould have 

locked j^y ^^^^ tj^-j^ tnorning. 1 panted to. 

• • * ^h, my God, how 1 "wanted to i . . . and 
she \vanted to stay although she <aidn't know 
^^y* If she had stayed we should not hav^ 
heetx to blatne. ^o« would, — ^you and youj» 
^^ ^- • . . Goo^-We. You send me straigh\^ 
to hell, [j^g gives a great cry and lurches t^~^ 
*ne door, opens it, goes out and slams it behir^^ ^ 
nim. Harry remains standing upright, rigid 



\ 



{.Curtain.^ 
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\Harry*s den. JVo 
the fall of ihe c. 
its rise on this on 
into the windows, 
is polishing the fli 
is singing softly to 
comic. Collins pa, 
is open from R. to 

Collins [patronisingly] 
Cookie. Oh, 'ow you / 
Collins [who has disap) 
and is now leaning on the u 
to know anything fer to-day 
Cookie. Old yerself / 1 
Collins. Well, have yer . 
Hascot gold cup ? 
Cookie. What, again? 
Collins. What (Tyer meaiif 
Co okie. Well, ft only seems 
that you took my two bob, pi 
Lad and told me Vd gone dow 
time flies I 

Collins. I'm artsin' you iboh 
104 
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not phUosopViy. You krvo^? young Halbert 

"Slie. 'Inv ^s looks after the 'oases o€ 
the gei^t Wvth the sVivel eye? , . 

Collins, TViaVs 'im. Well, 'is brother is 
in a racing stable and 'e sent Hal^frt a postcar^i 
tellin'^^^vm to pxat 'is shirt on "Father Ste- 
phen." 

Coo fete. 1£ Albert chooses to 'and his Mn- 
derdothing to a booltmaker, there^ no reason 

^l^y 1 should. ^, . . ^ 

^°ni„5. Don't you be 'asty. this is the 

b'^^^^ing In racing. 

^oofeie \ruhbing energettcdly-^. They all 
*''^ >intil you see 'etn sixth m tVie stop press, 

^^^\ you try *^^ s^*^*^^ '^^' ^'^^^^^* 

Collins Ufflth a loud Uugh.-^. Not 'arf \ 

^'^e 'ad sotnel "JSJoW look 'ere» go 'alves wi^yv 
^e in five boh to Vm. 

Coofeie. 'What should 1 lose? Five l»CkV -^ 
Collins ^^^ don't knovf much about Vv^/, 
txietic. ' ^^ 

Coofeie Maybe. But 1 know a good ^ ^ 
about Fred ColVms. ^^^* 

Collins V°^chily'\. 'Ere, are \?e t^-v i 

sense or not? ^\<> 

Coofeie. Not I You go and cut sotty^ 
tuses for breakfast and Uave 'orse raciV*^ ^ r 
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Collins. 
one termoi-i-i 
a matter- o/* 
use for fifteen 
CJookie. ^J\ 
pocket is -^rotrtti 
Collins. AJJ 
Don't say J /lev 
Mrs. Pember-foft. 
Mrs. P. Gaai 
Cookie. Good 
Mrs. P. Good 
Collins [specious i 
mum. I was ]ust tt 
'er a nice dish of veg 
Cookie. Liar I [ 
remark.] 

Mrs. P. That will 
thought I saw some in ; 
ago. 

Collins. Ah, hut the 
, Cookie. Frost I 

I Mrs. P. OhjandteL 

not to be running short at 
1 Collins. Well, mum, y\ 

; Last year was wet and ti\ 

/ ' mouths in the We. Con 

' \ panned out well. Now thii 

I I superabundance of sun and i\ i 
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ri?*^' xi""^ whether you've noticed It, mum, but 
L ^'^chibald 'e's a wonder for peas. 
r7k/^' 1 see, Fred. 

.«.mrtL ^^d don't forget to take this Into 
and the^e^T- ^^' ^""^^ °^ ^^« P^^^ '^^ ^°^' 

this garcl^ ^"> but no one would steal from 

Collin^ ^ * 
where a ~ . Well, mum, you'd think not, but 
'uman n^^^e Une o' Marrerfats is concerned 
tions bx^^J^e is very frail. 1 make no accusa- 
chuckles^ I lay down the 'int. [Cookie 

eyeing ^ Colhns leans forward aggressively 

Coot^^"^ hotly. ^ £1^^ ' 'y 

Colli^^ V»nocentlyy Eh? 

?J°*^i^* r?: } thought you spoke. 

r",V 5 Tb Oh,lorno. \ 

r Jf^-^' ^^^H you, Collins. \ 

^T^"^ o /wf"^^ ^««> "^""^- ^He looks at 

'tl>>\t;hSt,''r^\«^^-^^-^- 

^ t^jL- rp, ^ good workman, 
.^-**^^. p r^ *^reanyofua isabart. . . 



^., :. 
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Cookt 
the barrt 
Airs. J 
and the te 
great J and 
Cookie. 
our vegetah 
thief. 

Mrs. P. . 

Boors, Cookie. 

Cookie. Sit 

floors. But tht 
and I can sp^Lve 1 
Mrs. P. But 
you? 
Cookie. Can't ^ 
Mrs. P. Oh, a/ 
it, I want to ask y( 
clothes. 
Cookie [on the de/ 
Mrs. P. Wdl, I 
room yesterday when . 
that somehow or othei 
all his clean things Aac 
room. I don't think tht 
ing in front of the fa'tejjg 
Cookie. Theyhacf^'^ 
Mrs. P. Oh,Cookl^j 
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ful one ought to be, and how easy it U to get 
pneumonia. 

Cookie. Well, I was going to put ' im at the 
T^"".^ his shelves so that by the tittie they'd 
Jlred au ^^^^^^es up to the top, theyM a been 
^^ Afrj"^^^^^^* ^^^ ^^ \^M^^t thing, 
that we'Jl " ^^ y^^ ^^^'^ mind, Cookie, 1 think 

Cooki "^^^^^^ old-fashioned, 
onJytrieci" Well, just as you like, mum. 1 

Mrs. ^Jc^^^ niove with the times. 
I forgot ^" \.VoVxs}ixnq a iiXver cup^. There I 
terday fQ>^ ^ order the tea from the stores yes- 

Cooki^^ ^y old wo'^en. 
women, ^ Go on forgetting, mum. Your old 
packets ^^beknownst to you, exchanges those 

Mrs. ^tea for tots of gin, 

itlbleT^^^^ ^'''''^'''''^'b indignant-]. Cookl 
Coou ^ ^^^^^ you say anything so unchar^ 

know, e^ ^ x\7 11 

and dc^^Xi ^^^^' ^^^^ ^^cts is facts, you 

jVfr-^^^>:^> I shouldn't be surprised if the gi^ 

Ca ^"^>r^- [very carefully dusting mantelpiece^^ 
ritttd^. ^^ ^ ^s well settle about dinner now, Cooki ^ ^ 
tickw^ ^ ^ [miw^ and standing in a judicial ati, 

^^ ^ the table C]. The important que^^ 
^'^^r ^ ^J^e day. 

^ ^- What did we have on Monday > 



^, 



/ 
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i ; Caaki^. 

" I Tuesday's lu 

AJ^r-s. JP. 

day's dinner ? 

Cookie. ii 

; ' day's lunchc€?/7, 

I ; Mrs. jP. A 

see if we can^t 
inal, Cooibe. 
Cookie. So/77 
Mrs. P. Yesy 
Cookie. Welly 
night and a nice I 
• • • 
Mrj. />. Oh, th 
, I and beef. [She la 

< mutton and bee/ cAe 

, thankful to get rfiem. 

! ^ Coo^/>. Mr. Arch 

The Vicar never Jbiow 
don't like the meat, n 
J and you and me ]\x^t a 

difficult 'ouse to cater k 
Mrs. P. Vfhztdoor 
Cookie. Mr. Archies 
. ; Mn.P. IVenererAei 

j before. 

! Goin* to London yesterdav 
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ACT IV 1"' 

ior, my ketde. [She darts out of the room. 

^rs. P. gQg^ fQ window, straightens the 

^"^l"o»s in the window seat and leans oMt-l 

j^ ' ^' \.to Bill, who is unseen]. Billl 

jHow often have you been told not to bury your 

^^TL^^ *^^ feet of the rose trees. ... No, 

no I don tr ^' • . » • , 

Why bu ^^ ^^ ^P again. Leave it there now. 

the place^ ^* ^^ *^^^ There's no other dog in 

Cooki^ \.^*^^«^ Coofeie.ij 

Mrs. \^ Al^ over my clean grate. 

Cookie. • Tm afraid 1 kept you about, 

room. ^ ^'nti sorry. Now for the drawing- 

Cooki^ Miss Effie down yet? 

[Mrs. f*-^^ 'Aven't Seen nothing of her. 

Cook^^ ^oes out.l 

[She ^/^"T X^going to Viindow^ Freddie I • . . 

^^;^^:^ Ml. 'Ullol 

at id«^^' ». ^ "^'^^ "^^PP" tea ready for you. 
C^J]r^ W3- I'macomin'. [Cookie watts 
^^A^^-^^* Mnm Collins appears.^ 



tbat'^^:^- Eh? 



Co^^^^"-^ I'll go 'alf a crown with you Ot^ 
C(k ^»a^* 'Ascot comes but once a year. 

>C^^ "V^ ^- I tell you what it is, Fred. ' Avin^ 
^^X-^ ^'^ty years in a vicarage makes one f ^S 
^^ckless at times. [Enter Harry, j^^ 
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.f^m^ »a^-. 




iia XF 

comes in s.\ 
enirance /^i 
to be busy, 
tvith his bac 

Cookie, 
makes no rep 
htm, picks up 

softly towards 
Harry. Is 
Cookie. Dc 

at it as usual. 
Harry. Ask 

to me \itrt. 
Cookie. I wil 

searching, perturb 

off. Harry remai 

ahead. After a pc 

cheerfully.^ 
Mrs. P. Do yoh 
Harry [hoarsely] 

and shut the door. 
Mrs. P. [looks anx 

shuts it, then goes qui 

puts her hands on Han 

thing the matter? 
Hart) [moving away 
Mrs. P. [aghast], B 
Harry. For the first t 

you have broken faith wii 



ACT IV, 1^3 

Mrs. P. 1 have? 

Harry. Y^. If you had broken faith "with 
me before it might not have mattered, but in 
this instance you have brought tragedy into this 
quiet house. 

^^^p""* '^- t^asfin^]. Harry I What have I 

what'^yo^^ ^^ '^^^^ ^^^'^ y°^'^^ ^one. It is 
for me to ^^ ^^^^ undone! Is there any need 

jyfrs. J^ *^^1 yo^ what this is? 

Harry^ " twitfe a prewiomtiony Yes, 1 . . . 
EiBe. l!",-,. ^°" said that you would speak to 
EfBe. ^ promised that you would speak to 

Mrs. .^::~^ 

I — ^ It was so difficult. 1 — 1 tried* 

Harry 

Mrs, :^^ There is no excuse. 
tlarr>^ ^ - There n an excuse. . . . 
*^^ ^ \*^"^ There is no excuse. We went 
prevLt '^:^ the matter. It seemed to us to be 
Mrs^ ^^ ^"^ ^"^' ^^^ agreed to speak, you 
coul<ia*V .^^^ ^'^^^ speaking. 

^at-^^ ^ Again and again I tried, and t 
to-iftof-^,^-^ "^ couldn't. I will speak to-morrow. 
Mr,^ ^^x^ '^^^ *^™^ *° speak was yesterday, — 
H^ ^ ^^^ will be too late. 
XJ'*'>-^- \}tan\ei\ Too late! 
Vy^;*^^ Yes. Too late. 

^ *^« What do y°" "^^^"^ 
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* Harry. 

Airs. JR. 
Harry. 

Hffie i/i Arc 
Airs. J^. 
Harry, j 
without beini 
was hiding- h 
that she "waitei 
o'clock last nig 
told me that / 
to me once, he 
who ruined A/^ 
Archie Graham i ■ 
blames you and / 
I has the right \ 

' ' sister in Effie, 

Mrs. P. [weepii 
\ u What are we to do ' 

; Harry. Go abo i 

; nothing to be done. 

' , no longer ours, dierc 

morrow is ours and ; 
i see that there shaii ie J : 

young girls. What i 
Ann, I said EBe! [ ' 
his face.] 

Effie [rushing in wil i 
have you said to Ardiiej 







WBornc ^^'^ ^^ 

'•''""•'• , S^' H^s^^Jone into his room and ^orft 

■ ■; , ."^ , answer me. He has locked his door. 

wlactjBtwi! Harry [for the first time showmg great 

i^hm g^otion and anger\ "Why lock his door 

• Oil now? 

MecamtioifJ Effie. \ ^on't understand. Why are you 

a Heaiii) like Ais"? Why U everything so different? 

nf into i ft) Why »» mother crying"? 

mmk* Harry, ^.sk her. 

iiiimm'' ^^^' Mother I ' [She goes swiftly to Mrs. 

i oAa. ft- P- ""'^ '«fee5 her in ^er arms.'] 

„ ji; ^^''^' Oh.mvbabyl 

'dber'i^ wt !,* ^^*^ ^s it? What's happened? 
Why dotx't you tell me? Mother, why can't 



,b,nijG^ youspe^l^^ 

' Mrs 



^^'^^ I had*' ^* ■^ "^'^^^ ^ ^*^ ^P°^^^- ••'■*" ^"^sh 

chair k ^^'*'' ^^^^eases herself and sinks i^^^ 

'"^^ herar^ ^"^^^ ***^ ^"** ^^^ ^"'^^ ^'^^^ ^Pon 

f'^f treatt^^*,.^ ^.^« '^e*"^- You made iVrchie 



f"' Em^^' ,T^^*'^^ Graham has lied to me. 

H«^: What about? 



' '^^' ^B^^' ^^"^self and you. 

'^^' Ha,.;. ^ ^»i't understand. 

^., other. ^^' ^^ said that he and you love ^ack 



-i • w- 
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ive lov^e eai 

Effii^. J\ 
each other-. 
I loved Him 
it out thi3 JZ7<: 
Harry \iqui 
Effie. Yes. 
that hasn't mac 
Harry. No. 
That was only U 
Effie. Then w 
Archie has done 
know. He is min 
bles. Fetch ArcAi 
I • , periously.] 

i Harry. No. L\ 

I want to speak to y: 
4 , J ' J found out this morn 

you love that boy? 
, j . ' ' . £^^. Yes. 

' ' Harry. Has he eve 

before this morning? 
' i Effie. No. He wow 

■ \ this morning. It was rr 

/ ' Harry. Yourhult? 

• £^^. After he got (^.: 

I friend he's been different. 



■H 



didn't savT ^^ didn't look at m. «nH i, 

Jng . . . "eix J ^ent into hi« ^^^ .u- 
jy^^^^ "^s room this morn- 

to send I'd b?.: .'°"^^" t wait till I ^a. 

send xn^ *^^ aw "^" ^^'j/o long. He t^ 
ing hin^ ^way. j, „ ^ ^'^ nothing but try tr. 
won't ^^^lone J^ ^^^ -Y only chance of see. 
loves ^^e him avolH ^'^^^ T' *° 'P^^k. i 
longer. *^> ^nd r^°'^ ^^' I lov^ him and h 
fny fe^;j. ^Mayn't t .t "*^°"ian, not a child , 

wba, ^»»,g,/ ; 1 ft.nk about », lif, „':;^ 2 

■""* trK^'^e yu 8,i? J"" "= '»« each oth.r 
ff<.,-J^<iugh I ^'.'d to him to make him ?f " 
EftJ^a.. Not?''' Poisonom? "'""«>* 

«"=^^^*. he lock^fc«;s Ae matter .i,h „,^ 

^*^^^ ^o with y^^e tn his arnis and kisst^ 
^ make you ^^ mother, my Uttle girl, a,.^ 
.^<»;^ I don't f^ ^oman. ^ 

""'f^. >• No. bu^derstand. 

^**'** up her A ^°" «*^a"- tH^ ^0'' *« *ki 
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too late. -^ viarryl - 

t * ^^^' ^- ^a that 

*' iffliry. S^^ rou^^ 

P. puts her ar/^ ^oes ^^ 

heroif. Harr/^^r^^ 

' ; looking out. Enr irif ^ 

Cookie. Com^ 
, Letnmins.] //I J 

Mrs.L. Ymzfar 
so early, sir. v- \ 

Harry. Perfectly ^^ 
Sit down. ^ 

Mrs. L. ThaaV ^^ 

Cookie jerks her h^^^^^ 
. ! . Harry. YouVe notto^ 

i Mrs. L. No, sin ^^^'^ 

i ; Harry. Fm glad- . ' 

i\\ j ' twelve o'clock. 

I » Mrj. L. [chokily]. J I 

, 1 V yard, sir? 

; * ii ' H/?rr3^. Where else? 

' ' ; Mrs. L. Thank God. 

; '■■ 1 ^pro« oi;^r her head and en 

J /f ^rr^^. Mrs. Ltmmks ' 

/ ' something for me. I ^^ 
' enough to let me ask to thi 

I i of the mothers in the vili 

; thing to say to them this ^ 




ACT IV 119 



had been a better servant of God, 1 should have 
said to them years ago. 

^rs. X.. [huskily^. Must 1 l^ave my dis- 
grace known to everybody, sir? 

Harry ^ Yes. Your disgrace and mine must 
^^^™j^ known. The moment has arrived 
In the ]- "^^ go*^ ^o ^^"^ honestly with the truth. 
a nam * *^^^^ coffin lies the body of a baby without 
TvronglC- ^^ ^* called the child of sin, and it is 
but oi - ^*lled so. It is not the child of sin, 
every o ^^'^orance, aad for its birth you and 
us to t: J^^ °^ ^^ mothers who are coming with 
much ^ ^ churchyard are to blame, and 1 as 
be saic^ any. Its mother is a child. It will 

will b^; ^f her that she has gone wrong. She 
at, anc^ Pointed at and sneered at and giggle^ 
tT^'u t^A *^^^^^ "^^ ^*"S to her dress like ^ 
ish ^^^ ^^' LcwmtMs cries more loni^r^ 
** S ^^^^^ hlameless. The one who is to blan\^ 

j^'^^^^'^ther. 
A^^^^i.^-^- Me,sir? Oh! 

[lerVw^^^ ' les. Mrs. Lemmins, you. i*yov^ 
beery^^^^^ poor little Mary Ann the reason c:^^ 
t\ie ,^^ ^ ^Vierhood, a spotless life would not h^.^^^ 



littl^^^^ ^^ined. God would never have he^^ 

TX:^ ^^^ised cry of a childless mother and tK -^^^ 

\\v ^^^^^ve would never have been dug. Q^^^ 

^^^^^5 mother, for God's sake, Who lo^^*>^^ 



^Udren, get all the mothers and the f utvi' 
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mothers th 1 

truth. Im^ 

grave for w 

them that ii 

through wh^t 

not lie or quit 

do there tf/// 

Never Jet therr 

their daughters 

their arms rounc 

it means to be a 

innocence remain 

out ignorance and 

by permitting tfac 

You and I must /ii 

village forget our 

pears at window wii 

Collins. Lilies, si. 

Harry [goes to wii 

Collins, who disappear 

to Mrs. Lemmins]. 1 

Mrs. L [rising]. 7 

Harry. Take these. 

Mrs, L Yus, sir. 

Harry. God bless you 

opens it and stands there. 

a sob and as she goes out 

Harry shuts the door and 

Archie appears R. of winci 



ACT IV 121 

^ent down and is hur&^9 ?«**• Harr-j makes 
a dash at the toinioix <""^ (batches the boy by 
the arm. 2 

Harry. y^^^^ ^.^ you going? 

Harry t-^outi^^]. Let me go. 

Jrchi^\ \wor.'tletyougo. 

Barry . ^^* ^^ 8° ^ ^^^^ You. 

Archie ^o"^e into my room. 

jov ««-^'«»i o*^der you into my room. \The 

Harrys /^^^""^h obeys.-] 

Jrchi^ Statvd up. Look at me. 
don't b^^. Xbursting o„f-j ^et me go. You 
that. ^Ve it! me. You. 1 can't live over 

Harr-^ 
I do. O \^^ believe in you, old man. ... 
You b^y*- Ijelieye every word that you said. 
bonou^^ ^ved like a gentleman and a man of 

i:drchi^ ^nd I thank you. Forgive me. 

^T' ^^f^'".'*^ i«to Harry's face, gives a 

Fhng^ ?? ^"'J Puts his hands over his face. 

ing. ^^wself ,nto « chair and bursts out cry^ 
the x^^^arry goes to door and locks it, goes to 
stan^^'^do^ and shuts it, crosses to the boy an^ 

justl^^»"y. Old fell I did you a ^^^^ '^^-^ 
\^ ^W b "" V ^*d as the others Vitb whc^ 



ArcV^ 



^ V V "^^d as the others vritn w^^,^^ 

^ Deen. You are a better ttjan ^^"^ ^ **^, 
Graham. 1 ^iu take a Con ff°«^ ^^^ 
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Archi 

Harr 
yours tt 
won. I 

Archi 
Harry'], 
round t) 
him at i 
right he 
hand, it 
in the b 

Harr 
your po 

Arch 
ter now 

Harr 
me. 

Arch 
it. 

Hart 
It to m< 
hand h 
Harry 
wrist a) 

Han 
use this 

Arch 
for not 
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ACT IV 123 

Harry. Qh, xnv God- 1 might have killed 
this boy, ^ 

^r.A£e. Oh, please • • • 1 . . . 

ii<»^'"3' t'lold^ the f w'*'^ °"* *« »fe« f o^*" ^'^ ^" 
hand and. i^^^^ ^^ .^ . j^ ^ {^^y ^^j^^ ^ g-^^ ^q^^. 

^"^Hari^^^^*^^' H« ioo*^^ oi<i aw'i worn.;! 

u that \> ^ **^"^ S°^"^ *° "^^^^ * confession to 
'^ oman. ^^^ wvade to no other living man or 
you've * ^ ^°^ -vfrmg it out of me by what 
Effie. . '^^^e for me, and for my wife, and 
first dax^* ' ^^ y°^ remember my saying the 
never Vx. ^"^ ^^^^ ^«re that 1 boped 1 should 
Cburclx >"'^« *^ *^^^1 you why 1 ^^nt into the 

Ho».^^« Yes, but don't, please . . . 
bow SQfc ^^ • 1 must, because 1 vrant you to know 
and Vfc^ ^ X am for Judging and disbelieving you, 
other ?^^use I want to remind myself of that 
^^ ^^V*^^ ^ ^^ ^od drew me up and showe<i^ 
tohfe t: vf a mat! is without mercy he is not fVt: 
""'^ ^it^^" ^^ father. [He goes to his des^, 
J»»i,-| *■« down, Putting the revolver in front o* 

l^ ^Ac. I'T T?^ called me splendid. 1.>«.;e».^ 
blu^^ *^ndid a felloe at Oxford, Vith my cncl^^ 

\*^vt:v "^^ P'?^^ency of the union, niy P^X^x^^ 

'^^^^ TA'J^^'^^g «^t' "^y career gjf^^l^^ 
* that 1 didn>t believe in God, 1 ^'^^^^^^^l 
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124 THE BLINDNESS OF 

only in myself. I was so splendi 
judgments on my fellows and ha 
weakness and broken words. / 
I never broke my word. ... 1 
a Jonathan, whom I loved and 
were together at Eton, in the 
at Oxford. We rose together, 
in work and out of it. There 
person besides myself, in whom 
was this friend. . . . We were t 
soldiers' sons. Our fathers d 
selves of their few luxuries to s 
ford. They were men who loi 
do well, but, above all, to kee] 
bright. We were both to be ba 
had our eyes on Parliament. - 
our fetish. We backed ourselves 
It was the custom of our father 
our bank all the money it was ne 
to have for the year. In the 
term of our third year my frienc 
and told me that his father was 
need of money. He asked me 
to pass on to his father, all the mi 
see me through my third year, 
returned in a fortnight. I believe 
and without a moment's hesitatic 
cheque. . . . The fortnight cam( 
The money was not returned. ] 
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ia6 1 

hand ia A 

/c? ^^ J" ^ a/i 

humb/^i/ fifii 

Archie. i 

Harry [/oc 

I said just now 

Archie. Yet 

that 

Harry. Vve I 
the building has £ 
never build a Wesi 
up the pistol.] Lei 
you? 
Archie. If you wi 
Harry. It will he 
win keep it [he goes / 
md drops it in, locking 
minder. [He turns.] 1 
Ei5e . . . 
Afdm. M^rry? , . , 
Hmy. Ishllbeproua 
Archie. Ohj HI work s\ 
ttis, sir, 

Harry, 01 course you w 
m^rry you and EfSe we will ti 
zvfgy. Before tb^t time comfi 
wort liard to earn th right to i 
P. and Efe stop in front of wi 
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